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E following Play, hath ſuffer d ſo 
Ty RR wa he Performance — 
Ignorance, and diſingenuity of t 
A 2 7 am —— 27. 
given by my Friend: (am told), if 
I dont Rel * 1 _—_ be doing In- 
juſtice to myſelf, and to the laſt Degree Aﬀront- 
2 them * % tamely down Spoke Abuſe and 
Stupidly to diſregard it : Itherefore Publiſh it as 
it was Originaly writ, Word for Word, whereby 
the World will be ſatisfy'd it could not be for 
my Intereſt that They were impos'd upon; but 
on the Contrary, That I have been preatly In- 
ur d thereby ʒ it having been firſt cruelly Mangld 
. -by them, and afterwards moſt and 
- mhumanly Murder d. L 
The imperfet# Excuſe which was made after. 
the Play was over, (vi oy That the Company was 


ſmall 


1 
5 
. 


. and in We pare. indiſpos 4, and gs there- 


ii ThePxR EF ACE. 


| Timing i; loſes all it Influence 2 . 
in that, f 7 dying it had been bnpradtic 
, they ſhould not have muerte th -; 


Ie is doing mo little Violence 1% my Net 
to acquaint the Reader in this Manner, 
NY what inſmcere and equivocal Uſage, 
what evaſive and ſorry Treatment it hath made 
its way into the World: Such ] believe, as no 
Entertainment of this Kind ever met with K- 

are; The, Diffic W- 4 hq Summer, an empty 
own, and the Touth and Inexperience of the 
AGors, were \ Prejudices it , was. prepar'd to 


Aruggle with; but Oppreſſ ion is nat to be de 4520 
ed againſt from: an. apen Temper, . which k 

not how to do a Wrong, nor even to 58 S100 piece 
of any - After the. Þlay had been four 22 
in their Hands, it was to be ahedted, tbey 


would have been erfed in their Parte, al- 
theugb it Wb not thee nan <a Ertel in 


ö them. 


T know not ne ta abs * Grateful ” ff my 


Friends Ar the many generous and obliging En- 


couragements they did, and did Deſign to give 


it; ſome Men are ſo inuinſibly Modeſt it is im- 
\ poſſh ble. for them to ask a Favour, ſome ſo 


perlativey Good, that they. ſeek Oc on to Pe- 
dent 


Ihe PR ER TAC R. bi 
vent them therein: Io appear in Defence of tbe 
Weak, the Friendleſs, and the obſcure, are 
ſmgular Attainments in Vertue,and of whichthey 
are as eminent Inſtances as ever was : To them 
it is owing, that I begin to Know the World 
and my ſelf : --Nothing did they leave unſaid to 
Difuade me from giving it this Company l- The 
Time of Tear would have been a ſufficient Ob- - 
jection to a Man leſs infatuated; and I cannot 
help Fhinking there 1s ſomething Kind in the 
Reproach they now make me, (vit.) it is no 
more then might neceſſarily have been expected 
from the People. | 
What ſhould be ſaid f it 10 is, that it 
was written many Tears ſince, under not a few 
Diſadvantages, and more for a private Amuſe- 
ment, then the publick View ;, no Body better 
knows its Faults then my ſelf, but to little am 
I inclin' d, either to Amend, or Defend them, 
that I have not ſincè it was firſt finiſb d, alter d, 
or added one Word : The unities of the Dra- 
ma are perhaps ſo exa@ly obſervd, and the 
Scenes more intire and unbroken, then is uſual 


to the Britiſh Stage. 


I have Drawn up a Minuet of my Caſe, 
which, is humbly ſubmitted to Sir Richard Steel, 
and the three Gentlemen concern d with him 
in the Patent; all of whom in their ſpecial Pro- 
| A 2 vinces, 


iv Ihe PREFACE. 


winces, (for I am not Perſonally known to them) 
T look upon, to be the Honour and Ornament 
of the Britiſh Theatre: As the Reformation 
of the Stage is of the laſt Importance to Man- 
kind, the Steps which have been lately taken 
towards it, can not but be pleaſing to every 
boneſt Engliſhman who hath the welfare of his 
Country in View; Greater Things are yet Ex- 
pected from them, to bring the Stage into juſt 
Eſteem, and to make her what ſhe certainly | 
is, ( under proper Regulations) the School \ 

of Vertue. From the fear of being tedi- © 
ou, I have endeavour d to. Explain my. ſelf in 
the moſi juſt and ſimple Senſe I am capable off 
not only in averring what is flrickly true; 
but in concealing many Circumſtances which 
would Expoſe and Agravate. ; 


NL IRIRAARNASIALIA RNAS 


The Authors CASE. 


T was the latter End of April, or the ge- 
ginning of May, that the following Play 
through 1 know not what Impatience was gi- 
ven to Mr. Chetwood; (who I muſt acknow- 
edge hath ever ſeem'd ſenſibly to reſent its 
II- uſage) In the ſame Month, it was read, 
approv'd off, and the Parts Caſt by thofe in 
the Management; with a Promiſe of its be- 
| | ing 


The PREFACE. v 


ing got up with the beſt Study and Care; ſecure 
in Mich, 1 never preſs'd its Performance, 
till they came of themiſelves to the Reſoluti- 
on of Playing it the 2d of Auguſt : What oc- 
caſion'd its being longer Deferr'd, they beſt. 
know; but on, or about the 24th of Juhy, 
they came to my Houſe, to adjuſt as they 
call d it, the Time and Terms of Playing; 
and accordingly propos ' d to ſtand the Chance 
of the Houſe the firſt Night, provided I o- 
blig'd. my ſelf to make Good the Deticiency's 
of the Second and Third: The whole Charge 
of which they reckon'd at 35 J. per Night: 
I could not but think this unreaſonable, and 
Made my Objections: In ſhort, our ſmall Agree- 
ment that Day was, (viz.) That it ſhould be 
Play'd the 2oth of Auguſt , and upon Con- 
dition, I paid Them 12.4. They oblig'd them- 
ſelves to Perform, it three Nights certain; my 
Tickets and Orders, how numerous ſoever 
to be admitted, that or any other Night it was 
Perform'd : I gave my Note to that Purpoſe, 
and was ſo Honourable, or Eaſy rather, not 
to take theirs ; --- Orders were given me to 
Print off my Tickets, and a Proof given me 
in what Nature to Print them. I did ſo, and 
by Vertue of my Agreement made Intereſt 
for it; when about a Week following, I was 
acquainted, That the Maſters had given poſi- 
tive Orders for their not Playing longer then 
, [a] | the 


vi The PR E F A C E. A 
the 16th, and that therefore they would lay 


— — — — 
k 


8 0 


a- ſide all other Buſineſs, and Play this as the 


13th. --- By which T was at the Charge and 


Trouble of Re- informing my Friends, and Re- 
printing my Tickets. Thus was I lull'd on to 


the very Night before it ſnonld have been 


Phy'd (i. e. the 12th, when going at their 


Appointment with a Deſire of ſeeing it Re- 
hears' d. I had a formal Excuſe made me, 
Tbat the Company had not Regularly attend- 


ed the .Rehearſals, and they began to be 
feartyl they ſhould.h6r_be capable of Playing 


it at all. 


L expreſs'd my ſelf under ſome futprize ar 


ſuch Treatment, and that 1 could rigt help 
thinking it ſomewhat odd, that I ſhould not 
till then know of this; T'defir'd them to Con- 
fider, Excluſive the Charge and Trouble Thad 
been at, That the Town had been in Jong 


and certain Expectation of it, and depended 


on its Performance the very next Day ; and 
that it look'd like their Being at ſome Pains to 
make me Ridiculous : Upon this they promis d 
to Play it on Thurſday, and gave it out in 
their Bills; and the Publick Papers: On Ned. 
neſday Night they again change their Minds, 


and it could not be Play'd forſooth till Fri- 


day, and for that Day only, I was told, they 
having a poſitive Command to ſhut up the 


Doors on Saturday; Upon this Idemanded the 
Play back, aſſuring Them, however, much a 
Sub- 


$5. 
: 

N 
As 
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Subject of Laughter they had made me, 1 
would not ſubmit to its being Play'd upon 
ſuck: Terms; To which they objeQed, that as 
they had been at ſome Pains and Charge to 
get it up, if I would comply to its being 
Flay d on Friday, 9 wal their Words it 
ſhould be likewiſe Play d on Saturday, but 
longer it was not in their Power upon any 
Conditions: Quite wearied out with Evaſi- 
on and Delay, I complies herewith, and in 
great Condeſcention it was the next Day gi- 
ven out, with the ſtale Entertainment of Aeis 
and Galatea, which had been the Drudge of 
the Seaſon, and the inimitable Ditty of in 
the Fields in Froft and Snom In ſhort, the 
Prologus was ſpoke, and the Indulgence of 
the Audience deſir d, for a Gentleman's 
performing the principle Part, who. had 
never appear d upon thé Stage before. (and 
which 1 believe might unfortunately be 
occation'd' by the Indiſpoſition of Mr. 
Bridgewater) The Play follows, but how 
imperfect? How awkard? How abſurd 1 sall? 
the 1ft, and 2d, Act, though ill expreſs'd, 
was yet ſome what perfect, but the 3d, and 4th, 
ſo confus'd, irregular and unlike, as will with 
Difficulty: be believ'd-:.4 hey Playing about 
half of the 34, and of the th, not above the 
7th Part of it, and fo injudicious amt ill- cho- 
ſen, as made the whole together Monſtruous 
and Incoherent. Hereupon, I modeſtly ex- 
a; "LY * 


w» 


viii The PREFACE. 
preſt my ; Concern, and told them J was in 
hopes he would be more careful of it the fol- 
lowing Day; but alledging the Company inca- b 
pable of performing it, they Poſitively refus d 4 
to give it out again; in unjuſt Warmth, and 
from a true Spirit of Quixatry and Mock- Power. 24 
Thus have they in great Wantoneſs of Heart, 
Roaſted a young Cit (as 1 Term it) to the 7 
everlaſting. Terour of thoſe, who ſhall take = 
any other Diverſion from their Buſineſs, than = 
ha the Bottle ordinarily affords. —— Whe- | 
ther this pe Hir, or Jargon Uſage, is hum- 


bly. tubes, | 


1 N. B. "But if Erne bens to eve 
Ian 30 arudter, and becauſe I would not give * 
; Room for the leaſt appearance for Injuſtice : I | 
. muſt infurmthe Reader, that Mr. Wilks, Junior, 3 
| has fin ce deilar d to me, That as he was not ori- | 
apa in the Management, fo had it not been 
2 the Audience would have been 8 
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eee hevhereey en 
* Be In ſhort time will be Publiſh'd a Farce 
 6f:twoc As, 'calPd the Hiftorick, | Satyrice, 

a '- TrazyrEomick Humours of Exchange. Alley. 
2170! oo the ſame Author, — which he volunta- 
J Company, and which was 


he ſai 
1 bee ac 1 great Applauſe. 
EX N I. 


r a Oi. Do dftiin. o —_ 7 a. 


* i 
N 


p * . — 
— * a” I WIS SNA > 
* „ Po . — . J="\ ja" RY; : y == SF >! U 15 \ = iff ' — - N % 
- | Sa _—_— — * 4 [ * ' * - — — 8 W Yy * 
n 


PROLOGUE. 


$| 8 Infant Birds their tender Pinions try, 
4 Advance in Air, and make upon the dky, 
Pear and Ambition in their Turns divide, 
Vncertain what the Great attempt betide: 
Expos'd in this, their firſt and great 17 | 
Z To flattering Hopes, and fear of feather'd Prey; 
So our young AUTHOR comes upon the Stage, 
And truſts to the good Nature of the Age; 

2 Boldly Adventuring out, at Nature's call, 
2 Reſolv'd like Pheton, to fly or Fall. 
Ne bids you welcome to the Worth he brings, 
\#Z Th Attempt deſerves ſome Praiſe, and ſome he 


i ing.. | 

= Speak of him, as to you he ſhall appear, 
Nor judge him by th” unlucky time of Tear; 
He lays His Claim to long eſtabliſh'd Reaſon, 
The Dainty 's Greateſt, when moſt out of Seaſon, 


Z . The Fair will to his Subject ſure be kind; 
The Fair, the lovely Object of his Mind: 
For them to Night a. light Diſtreſs he draws, - 

A fond frail Inſtance in her Sex's Cauſe, .. 
Of Beauty, Wit, and ſtrength of Pow'r miſus'd, 
3 Falſe to her ſelf, and by her Maid abus'd, 
Gently to Satyr he the Subject lent, | 
And hath juſt puniſh'd her to her Content. 
Ladies a- while your kind Attention give; 
In WI, Good, O] beauteous Circle live: 
Learn from our Tale to Night, the Virgin's Care, 
And by her Dangers warn d, be Kind as Fair. 
Polleſs'd at full with well-advis'd Applauſe, 
To Pow'r give Licence, to that Licence Laws, 


= on oh EPILOGUE. 


EPILOGUE. 


ov fee how very W Things we carry; 
In Truth, wirt 1 and Farneſt, moft 
Folks Marry: 1 
A Poor, ** wilful Woman's here brought 4 
under, | 
And bande Expos'd, condemn bd for Lawful 
" Plunder. 

Doom. d to the Chimney-Corner during Life; 
A Paſſive, patient Houſhold Thing * 1 
Spouſe too, u on the Occaſion's very are ri 
Aud Swears Miſs! now 1 have you-—fai 


*——— 


t ye. 

Re tee b. 52. fawcy Pow'r to abide, = of 2H 
"And wine 20 hovehi to do but up and Ride; 
=> let him — preſume too much on's Skill, 
Tis po ſuch Be N 185 one's Will; 
1 feat d, Ace T had to fear. 
TW 177 p e Lot knows where, 

ery way af ma At ches, 
TI cure . way pet” Kind Ander Harches; 3 
Convince Hint that t to Woman kind belong, 


Mer ell Sgt 


A Mem mbet more unrnly than hier Too 
he EX] ae a free-born Ag 
Implicit Vail nd unconte 5 
Where a 1 ces in 30 6 
" Diſpute vf Liberty, to whi ”re born. 4 
When Chute i hors Bo kelie bikes A 
And Maſqueradęs are us 2 85 off ugly” 4 
The Secre Ties fi Pei as 


Me loſe no. Vertue if we Sin ſecurely 


* 


it 


EPILOGUE. 


Not meer Surmiſe can make an Action real, 


We are not try d- te Old---by Fire Ordeal; 
I was Filthily afraid of other Booty, 
That Goods were run without the paying 


Duty. 


Finely I had been ſerv'd in ſuch a Caſe, 
Had he fell to—— without the ſaying Grace: 
Put up for every common Trader's Handle, 
And made away —by common Inch of Candle: 


But for my Comfort and eternal Eaſe, 
I ſtand alike prepar'd, to Pain, or Pleaſe , 


3 Happy in this one Circumftance of Life, 7 
An Engliſh Husband, makes an Engliſh Wife. ; 


Dramatis 
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Meanwelt? : "ILL Mf. Ch apman, | b 
Freelove, eee Mr. Wilks, In. 
Pert, EA MI Cibber; Jun. 
Blunt —,* — Mt. Hiper. 
Tropin. . Mer, Be,, 
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Servants, Mutes, Wan, Ge 1 


NN 2 Ne. 
Angelina, r Mee. 4 7 
Emilia. — — ; 18. 4" 
Praderia, Tay 3 
Beatrice, — 
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Hg ' SCENE IL, _ 
Emer Cymana, 9 and Abigail. 


1 
2 
5 * 


7 (IS 4 


A Gm, Wat «Clock nt. 
30 We 1261 
Abi. Near agen Nin, Ma 


Gm. REF. 1 Gu: 1 

Abi. Why do winch hath been the breaking 
of many a Heart—Ioſs of Liberty l 

On. Am! become ſo Lontemptible too, as 
to merit thy Pity ? 
_ Abi. You are, Madam, and as righteouſly 
it, as any Woman within the Bills of 
Mortality: Is it not great Pity that a Lady of 
* you Wit. and e Daa 

* Ou 


2 The Impertinent LOVERS: Or, 
ſhould thus give up your ſelf and Fortune, at 


the Pleaſure of any Tyrant ! To Man, the worſt 
Tyrants ! — It's ftrange Women will not be 
. convinc'd, . notwithſtanding the many hourly 


Inſtances we have of that Sexes Inſolence ! 
Om. Mr. Meanwell is a Gentleman of Senſe 
and Honour. | | 
Abi, To a fair Purpoſe; to aſſume over your 
Judgment, and diſpute your Inclinations; your 
Man of Honour lies with his Friend's Wife; 
your Man of Senſe ridicules Religion: Honour 
and Senſe imply Authority and Preheminence, 
and however once underſtood, mean nothing 
In reality, but Preſumption, Impertinence, and 
n. I wiſh Thad thought more of it! © 
Abi. Conſider Madam ! —how can it be re- 
concil'd, that a Woman of your Ladyſhip's 
Advantages, ſhould ſo indifferently give up 
your Intereſt, in the polite, and the leafurable? gg 
To engage the Adoration of Men, and by Con- 
ſequence, the Spite of Women, are Vertues in 
which you are very abſolute; you reign the 
Pride and Practice of a fine World, the Delight 
and Deſire of the Bell Eſprit; a thouſand Gra- 
ces adorn your Perſon, aud an infinite deal of 
Perfections you Mind, What then has poſſeſs d 
vou to make this ill uſe of your Power, that in 
the midſt of Conqueſt you ſue for Vaſlalage ? 
n. It is ſomewhat mortifying truly. 
Abi. Mortifying !-— ſo Young; ſo Beautiful, 
f5:Rich, and in your Senſes, inconfiderately to 
give up your Perſon and Liberty at the Direc- 
tion of any ill-natur'd Fellow in England! — 
Look ye, Madam, the Injury be to your ſelf; 
this Freedom is well meant, and if you make 
a proper uſe of it, may yet redeem you.  ' 


n. 


A Co QUET at Her Wit's End. 3 
Cym. What wouldſt thou have me do? Thou 
know'ſt I have promis d to Marry him this 
Morning. F. 
Abi. Yes, as doth all the Town ; your Weak- 
neſs is the preſent Subject of all Conver- 
ſation; my Lady Buſie hath: complemented the 
Court on't already, and from the City you receive 
the ſame Treatment! Monppoliſts in a State 
of Bankrupcy uſually meet with Contempt. 
m. Awkward Things: [in Diſorder, 
Abi. You already ſee the Effects of your raſn 
Reſolutions; the Gay, the Young, the Witty, 
have left your Levee, and are gone over to the 
fine Lady Shapely's— the Inſolence of that 
haughty Beauty l- ſhe hath for the Week paſt; 
been extravagant on the Comforts of Matri⸗ 
Ong ; ſays, I know not how many pert. things 
on the Vanity of gadding, and the houſewifely 
Comforts of loving Home; expects to be.call'd 
at your cry ing out, forſooth, and would be God- 
mother, had ſne but Intereſt enough with you. 
m. Provoking Creature! 


Abi. Excuſe me, Madam; what is there you 
would have, or what indeed that you have not ? 
Will Marriage make you more amiable ? Do 
you expect from it more Satisfaction, or more 
Content than you have at preſent? Is not the 
whole Creation yours; and do you not poſſeſs 
it, in as abſolute a Degree, as independant and 
uncontroul'd, as a very plentiful Fortune can 
make you? — I find you are Concern'd, — 
there is yet Hopes; it can be yet no prejudice 
to delay this Affair a little. r 

Cym. And why was I not appriz'd of theſe 
Inconvenienceg before: has 
2 Ali. Becanſe.it 


Ali. Becauſe it is {> very natural to us, not 
to apprehend: Danger, till Ruin is at the Door. 
2 » % L . 7. K 2 ® 1 K ' 
oh 4 | * — 2 : Cym, 


Nothbig but Vapoufr. eue prithee; e. 


4 The Impertinent LOVERS : Or, 


Om. Some way muſt be thought of to deliver 
me Tem this Confuſion — dear Abigail 

Ah! (ðbrieks ſeeing 
. ö  Meamorll Enter. 


Mean. So Hellen look d, and who could blame 


the Boy, 
Who in ſo pure 3 a Flame - conſum d his Troy? 
„ [Valler. 
1 PT Unlucky Jerident. | [ Afide, 


Mean. M 1 gentle M Maid, the Holy Right at- 


The Reverend 4 drieſt is 1s ready at the Altar, 

To give me all Fd have on this ſide Heaven : 

Lets every Diſtance now be laid aſide —. 

Why is that Bluſh, T muſt be more Familiar : 

Come, come, why Sighs my Life? 
In. I am not well to Pay, and going into 

the Air may do me prejudices I wou'd have 


© it deferr'd a Day or two. 


Mean. What nei. fond Fit i. this fy, fr, 
RT my Dear! 21 (19.33% 
Your 33 ab ahd your Complexion confeſs it a 
Speak” you onariful, generous, well inclin'd, 
And fond of what'you'feax, Delight and Love! 

Om T have had a very ill Night, am mighty 
feveriſh-ae'pt ſent; hot, very hot; I am fitter 
for a Nurſery than + Marriape-Bed. ' | Sigbs. 
Mean. You will be bettep-—1 pray 19 Love 


conſider-?: 

The world 8 maljoious, and will call you hu- 
- morons, Ut... 

"4d me a fond believing (12's rea] 


& Lady, and ſick of her 7 Ney! Vapours, 


Cy W, 


"ACOQUET at Her Wits End. 5 
On. Let them talk, I more affect their Spite, 
than I fear their Cenſure; I know what the 
Things wor'd have; but I ſhall not therefore 
negle& my Health, becauſe they would be 
pleas'd to know that I did ſo. 

Mean. Why, Madam | 
Cym. Pray, Sir, be more reaſonable, and en- 
deavour not to perſuade me from my Senſes 
in plain Terms I am not a little diſorder'd, and 
my Reſolution is, I will not be ſeen abroad to | 
Day. | . 2 | 
Mea, How very a Fool you make of me: | 
Sdeath, that I ſhow'd doat fo on this Woman : | 
Ungenerous Maid! perfictous and ungrateful! 
Why wilt thou trifle with my Paſſion thus? 
Provoke me to upbraid thee with thy falſhood, 
And make me wiſh to hate thee ! I've a Soul 
Suſceptible of Injury and Wrong, daring 
And dare reſent them ; —yes I dare, young 
Woman! PM g 
a not thy vain Nature, it may deceive 
I'm not perhaps that Property you think me: 
There's more Women. Women as fair too 
mw — on't T am _ f | <4 
ym. It's very poſſible, Sir, Abigail — | going. 
Mea. Nay, To mall hear ef U 
Have I not lov'd thee, faithleſs as thou art, 
Beyond my Eaſe; my Intereſt, or Repute ? 
Haſt thou not, fordid Woman, own*d my Paſſion, | 
Abus'd, and trick'd me, like a very Tilt > | 
Long have I born thy little perverſe Humours ? 
Paſſive, and unreproach'd, beheld the uſe, 
The Thing you'd make of me: —ftill muſt I 


Cy 
— 
* 


ne — 
And ſhall I not reſent the unrighteous Uſage ? 
Ju. Nay, if you Rave, [ going again. 


Mean. 
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"—-- * dear mana, prithee don't diſtract 


Behold : to what Obedience I'm reduc'd (Kneels. 
Remember the Excuſe my Offence carries with it 
Heat of Deſire, and-Raſhneſs of my Love, 
Gives Jealouſy, Impatience, and Diſeaſe; — 
How long have you been ill? · you ve taken cold, 
Forgive me, gentle fair One ---- you muſt for- 
give me 
You are not well — Indeed I cou'd not think it, 
You will be better after you have reſted : 
When will you bleſs me! --Shall it be to-Morrow? 
Om. I can't tell — I know not how it may 
be with me -- but if I have Health andStrength--- 
Your Arm, Abigail —— [ Exeunt Cym. Abig ] 
Mean. And Humour Confuſion |! 


Pater Freelove humming a Minit and Dancing. 


Free. Well, Ned, where's the Company and 

the Muſick 2 I hope by this time the Ceremo- 
ny is gver; for to tell thee the Truth, I had not 

Courage enough to attend thee to the Place of 
Execution: * 

Mea. You need be under no great Care about 
that, for by Seat Merey we are under a Re- 

We... 

2 Ha! 80 Whim now? the hath not 
again deceiv'd thee Sure? 

Mea. Indeed ſhe hath, _ 
Ae Ha, ha, the more Corcomb thou ! ! vin 


3 +» +& 


eyer you hope to ng: have leſs Love and more 
diſcretion ,. Lhaye one Quality my ſelf not un- 
worthy Imitation, that is, my Indifference, 
who will not be confin'd to either of the Sex, but 
would willingly engroſs all of 2 will ne- 
ver doat on ide neff Woman 1 in Europe, yet can 


lay 
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ſay civil Things to the uglieſt Face in Chriſten · 
dom. | 

- Mea, Thou art very happy. 

Free. As you may be, if you will, be. but 
leſs fond of her in private; leſs particular 
with her, when in publick; Salute this Belle, 
Whiſper a ſecond, Kneel to a third; ſay, and 
do any thing to amuſe and delight the Circle, 
and meet her Reſentment with Gaiety, and Pre- 
ſence. 

Mea. What have I not done to oblige early 
and late; with what pain, with what price, trou- 
ble and aſſiduity, have I ſought her Love! that 
any Woman can be ſo ungrateful ! | 

Free. Why there's the miſchief you cannot 
love without languiſhing, nor expreſs a Senſe 
you have of a Lady's Charms by other Methods, 
than by Sighing, and making ill Faces; you are 
concern'd for her Conduct to Impertinence, are 
curious to know where ihe goes, what Company 
ſhe meets there, and how ſhe behaves to them; 
then you will upbraid her for Coldneſs, her neg- 
le& of you, and regarding other People, and if 
by a hard Word, or unkind Look, ſhe reſents 
your liatle Jealouſy, you hang your Ears like 
the Picture of Ill. Tack, and muſt purchaſe your 
Peace at any Rate — Once more let me adviſe 

—— Approach her with leſs Awe, treat her 
with leſs Coſt, and watch her with leſs Care; 
and if thou doſt not gain her, IIl be con- 
tent to be poſted for my Ignorance — Ange- 
Iina is arriv'd in Town, | 

. Mea, Thou haft us d that Lady very barba - 
rouſly. 

Free. Why, faith, had I been inclin'd to Mar- 

y, ſhe had been the only Woman living L 
ou'd have choſen ; but avowedly, and openly 
to 
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to carry on her Deſigns upon my Perſon and 
Liberty, of which thou knoweſt I am not a 
little jealous, put me upon prudently avoiding 
— which in time might be infe&1- 


1 Nay, but you have been very unſin · 
cere to her, 521417 

Free. Rather ſhe has been to blame for be- 
ing too credulous: For me to perſwade a Wo- 
man ſhe is very Beautiful, Witty, and the ike, 
are general Civilities, which are expected from 
us by the whole Sex; that's a diſagreeable Face 
indeed, of which I can ſay nothing favourable; 
not that it is regarded as — but as Com- 
plailance and Gaiety from a-well-bred Man. 

Mean. The World aggravates your Incon- 
ſtancy. and believes, notwithſtanding your Re- 
ſerve, and her fine Senſe, ſhe and you have 
been in the dark together. | 

© Free. It is a malicious lying world; ſhe is 
as beauteous as a Cherubim, and as chaſt as 4 
Veſtal; her Vertue is eaſy, unafteted, and 
without Diſtenſt:y and her e of Behaviour, 
aries purely from a ſweetneſs of Temper, a 
ſimplicity of Manners in her ; — Yes, it was 
this ans. meddling Town's doings, which 
brought this dear amiable Woman! into 2 
dy, and me to Contrition; —- * 8 bye __ 
the Story? 1 
Ara. Somiewhat mperfectly. 
Free. I convers d with that Lady, N ed, for: 
foveral Months, and had for her a Value 3. 
bove the reſt of her Sex, ſhe being diſtinguitſh'd 


for her Beau Kar, good — and un- 


common My unuſnal Alhduity became 
the reef > Table: talk, and the Town (as 


Wroral complaiſant) gave. us for Man and: 
Wife 3 


9 ACOoonerr at Her Wit's End. 
Wife; if I went abroad, I was obſerved beyond 
all Patience; if I ftaid at Home, methought 1 
was look'd upon as a queer Fellow, and one 
fit for no Chriſtian Company, but a Wife's : 
— Sleeping, or waking, I was tormented with 
one Emblem or another of theSlavery I was run- 
ning into: — In ſhort, I took the Affair into 
ſerious Conſideration, and from a natural aver- 
ſion I ever had to Captivity, gave it for Li- 
berty. | 
Mea. And ſo left the Lady. oh 
Free. And thou can'ſt not think with how 
much Regret z but Converſe with her I did not 
as uſual, and the World cou'd ſee ſo far into the 
Occaſion of it, that it cou'd be little for mine, 
or her Credit forſooth; Precedents were eaſily 
found of my Inconſtancy, and ſome few Cir- 
cumſtances maliciouſſy remembred; whereby 
our former familiarities were accounted Crimi -· 
nal: Say, or do what I cou'd, it avail'd no- 
thing: They were too fond of the Scandal ea- 
ſily to be diſpoſſeſt of it; and poor Angelina by 
n certain Conſequence (you may ſuppoſe) had a 
very conſiderable Share in the Infamy. 
ea, Ungenerous Creatures! 12721 
Free, You will believe how a Woman of her 
Spirit, and Temper, receiv'd the Aſperſion 
I confounded, enrag'd at their Malice, and 
my Perfidy ; ſhe gave one, who had long ad- 
dreſs'd her without Encouragement the Advan- 
tage, Marry'd, curs'd 'me and the World, and 
retir'd from ns, ( . 
Mea. To an old jealous, ill-natur'd Fellow 
have. heard; to one whom Beauty, Wit, nor - 
her amiable Temper can in the leaft ſoften. +. . 
Free. He is ſo; the more is her Misfortune, * 
and my Shame ; — But here comes — 
C | e 
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he hath been ſo kind to diſguiſe himſelf as 1 
ſee, to deliver me a Letter to her. 


Enter Friendly diſguis d lite a Footman. 


Dear Fack ! — well what News? 1055 mpany 

enter and talk a part with Meanwell.] 

Well, and what then? — jhe will be at —4 
in the Evening, will ſne? and the Coaſt quite 
clear? — her Husband did not fee you, I hope. 

Frien. No, no. 

Free. And you. delivered 4 Letter to her 
own Hanes, did you ? 

Frien. 1 did, I did. 

Free. Well, but prethee tell me; How look 
he? what ſaid ſhe ? what did ſhe ? How the 
Pox can you be fo malicious? | 

Frien. There. [Gives a Letter. 

Free. A Letter! — ten Thouſand bleſſings 
light on thee for it ! | Impatiently,] the o 4 
Puppy was abroad, he ! — is ſhe bot grown 
very handſome? — did you not obſerve an un- 
common pleaſure in her Eyes? —Was not ſhe ? 

Frieu. Read, read. 

Free. Ha! my own Letter incloſed | — ſhe 
receiv d it Sure? 

Frien. Yes, and read it with the Contempt 
you, in my Judgment, deſerve of her. - 

Free, Pſha ! prithee, don't trifle with me; it 
cannot be. 

Frien. As ſure as you live; ſhe bid me tell 
you too, ſhe admires at your Inſolence in it; 
and were ſhe aſſured, ſhe ſaid, your humble 
Servant had any previous knowled ge of the Con- 
tents, I had undergone the —— a Pox 
Intrigue vou, ſay I. [ Exit, 


Free, 
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Free. Well, but Fack. — I muſt after him, 
Flame, fire, and Confuſion | Exit haſtily An 
im.] 


Euter Pert. 


Pert. So there he is, as full of his diſappoint- 
ment, as his Love and ill uſage can make him K 
J muſt rally him. 

Mea n. T am oblig'd to you, this 7 kind of 

ou,— | Company Exeunt.] This Fop here 
1. Lore ] Aſide, 

Pert. Joy to you, Ned; much Joy to thee— 
What, the Job's done, I am to late for the Cere- 
mony I ſuppoſe, He? il 

ea, By full two Hours, Sir; Lovers are na 
turally impatient, and their Deſires too violent 
to admit Delays. — 

Pert, Why, faith, I had been earlier, but 
that I thought it not altogether ſo convenient; 
really ſhe is a good ſort of a Girl, and a Man 
may be as happy with her, as he can be ſup- 
pos'd to be with any one Woman. But I have no 
Notion of Matrimony, never could be perſwa- 
ded into any good Thoughts of it; otherwiſe 
ſhe had once ſome little Kindneſs for me, I be- 
lieve — only, as one Relation might have for 
another. gad conſider me! — not but the World 
will talk. 551885 | 

Mea. Never, that I have heard. 

Pert. Yes, yes, it hath been ſaid, that— but 
no matter, the Age is cenſorious, and will not 
bear being contradicted: Where is ſhe tho? 
- * you much Joy with all my Soul- Faith, 

00. ine ee ff Wee 
Mean. Why, ſhe, ſhe---is not within · [afide. 
this Coxcomb will tell it every Body — I ſhall 
be the Jeſt of the whole To W] mt. - 
— 32 Fert. 
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Pert. Ha, ha! not within l that's a good Jeſt 
indeed ·-nay, nay, I muft congratulate with 
her Jealous by this Light ? [ Aſide. 
Mean. No, but ſhe, ſhe---18s not very well, 
and would fee no Company. 5 
Fert. Gad conſider me! not well on her 
Wedding day! Come, come, it's impoſſible; it 
works rarely, fait [Il | Afece, 
Mean. Beſides, ſhe, is buſy, ſhe is not drefs'd 
m— ſhe, ſhes . | 
Fort. Gad's Curſe ! why, I was ſent for, Man; 
was deſir'd to come away immediately; ſhe has 
| — Buſineſs of Importance with me, and all 
at ——, d | 
- Mean. It's a Lye, Sir + 
Ft. Sir! I muſt not provoke him fur- 
ther—— [¶Aſde.— why, Ned, thou art not 
angry s Doſt thou ſuppoſe, me ſuch an Infi- 
del now, as that I wou'd wrong: thee, admit- 
ting J had really an Opportunity: Formerly, 
I can't ſay indeed, but I may have taken a 
few Famil iarities, or fo, with her, but now ſhe 
is my Friend's Wife mind him | Aſide] 
her Kiſſes would be as inſi pid to me, as my Si- 
ſter s: The De'l truſt me if Iam that Man the 
World reports me — not I faith I have the 
Honour of being not a little well with the La- 
dies; that's granted but it's the Devil and 
all to ſay, (as ſome will) that I lie with every 
one I converſe with. 1 42 1484 
Mean. Damn d, impudent Raſcal! but Jam 
to blame [Aide] —— no, not you, you 
deny but every thing: What is her Name that 
play'd at Ombre with you the other Night 
vou forgot that too, I warrant— your kind 
ances, and the preſſing of Knees beneath the 
Table were obſery?d, whether: you know it or 


Nr 
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no- if I can but divert myſelf with the Fool 
now — * [ 4fae. 
Pert. Who's that, Madam Springly vt 
Mean. The ſame. | E * 
Pert. Or my Lady Saunter or a certain 
Dutcheſs, perhaps, or the Marchioneſs of 
Mean. Yes, yes, a fine Lady, a very fine 
Lady! | 2 44 
Fert. Why, yes faith, the Woman's well e- 
nough, Infirmities ſhe hath like other Women 
it is a little ungenerous in me to report it in- 
deed — not that I know any thing more of her, 
than that ſhe hath not the fweeteſt Breath; 
Gad conſider me! 3 oak 
Mean, I dare ſwear thou doſt not ——which 
of theſe Ladies is this Foot deſcribing? ( Aſde. 
Pert. Nay, no Swearing neither, Ned, there 
are People d' ye ſee, very pofitive, that I am 
ſpecially well in her Favour- they are miſtaken 
indeed I have lately no reliſh of Adultery ; 
ſome late Proſecutions have convinced me of its 
Sinfulneſs, more than all the Parſon's Preach- 
ing — they have got ſome malic Clam. 
{ſtances by the End, it is true----of a ſtill Night, 
a Garden, a Surprize——and. the Devil and all. 
But admitting it, muſt I certainly know her, 
hecaufe we were taken Arm in Arm together? 
And cannot I take the Liberty of a civil Salute, 
without being preſum'd to have the laſt. Fa: 
our? ;.;;141 25) wad 
Mean. Certainly, 36 *dood tet T  axcdh .. 
Pert. Let me alone for an Affair of that Na- 
ture; I have more Diſcretion than that comes 
to; I don't uſe to tell; I hate, above all things, 
the Fellow that is vain: A certain Lady, for 
Inſtance, that ſhall be nameleſs, does me the 
Honour of a Viſit ſometimes, and modeſtly 
BL ſpeaking, 
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aking, 1 believe, thinks me not altogether 
unworthy, her Eſteem; every Body, but myſelf 
ſees it; every Body but ten ſays it; and 


yet I am not ſenſible of t 
me in it, Lam ſo very modeſt a Puppy. 


Honour they do 


Mean. She is not very Tempting then, I pre- 


ſume. 


an infinite deal of Wit, a little inclin' 


Pert. Les, Faith, ſne hath a charming Face, 
to be 


Fat, ſcarce Eighteen, and married to an old 
Knight, whom any Body but myſelf would be 

roud to Cuckold but every Man that lives 
in the World, will have many Affairs of that 


Nature on his Hands. 
\ Mean. I ſhou'd know her, I believe. 


Pert. No, No, Sir---ſhe is not to be known. 
Mean. Is it not——hark in your Ear ¶ hi ſp. 


Port. No, Gad conſider me! is that 


nown 


$661 > Well, it is to no purpoſe to endeavour 


concealing 


things, of this Nature I find; No, no, 


this Lady I am talking of, is a Maiden, A 772 


Vi irgin, by this Light. 


Mean. 1 
EFerrt. He! did 1? why — why — 


thought you ſaid ſhe was married, 


* 


Mean. You are concern 'd with ſo many, it 


diftradhs oY 
Pert. Ah ! Fon are an unlucky Rogu 


(bug him) but here comes Blunt 


e, Ned, 
what an 


ungainly Creature it is! I ſmell him hither; 
Pray Heaven he brings no Diſeaſes among us! 
can. That Booby here too! ¶ Aſde.] he hath 


a pretty Siſter, that you are great w 
underſtand. f 1 1 


too, 1 


- Pert. How the Pox * ye hear theſe Things ? 
I vow * can't * that —1 don t 2859 


Mean. 
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Mean. You have lain with her! 1 
Pert. That's agood Jeſt! do you think I wou'd 
tell you now? no, if I do, may ſhe never 
7" was Do you the Favour again — he 
Pert, Nay, faith, this is ungenerous, Ned, 
ha, ha, ha. 117 1 ä 


Enter Blunt. Low q 


Blunt. What now, who is it you draw your 
Teeth upon? What a Pox d' you Sneer at? 
Mean, An Intrigue of this fly Rogues with 
a Woman of Quality only.— | 
Pert. Nay, prethee now. 
Blu. He intriegue / 8 3 
Mean,Wee'l banter the Brute — [ Aſide to Pert.) 
- This Amour 1s no Secret ; I have heard it at 
White's, at Wills, and half the Tea Tables in 
Town : The Rogue hath ſo much of her blind 
Side, Sir, he will tell every Mole ſhe has in her 
Body, if he pleaſes, that's all. * 
Pert. Thou art the ſadeſt Fellow, ha, ha. 
Blu. Well, damn your Quality, and your 
Intriegues, I have buſineſs with Cymena, | Going. 
. Mean, I muſt prevent you tho [ Aſide, pulls 
him back.) -— The Dog, Sir, hath ſo much ſubtle- 
ty in theſe Affairs, that he's as ſecret as the 
Night, and fo very infincere he is reſerv'd, even 
to his Friends —I wonder what Methods he makes 
uſe of to ſucceed ſo with that Sex; and yet; if 
he would be plain now, I dare ſwear, he hath 


been in her Bed-Chamber' twice this Week, 


notwithſtanding her Brother Sleeps not three 


Yards from her now be ingenious, — Did 


you not lye with her laſt Night? 
Pert. Nay, damme, if I tell you — this is 
 [Aﬀee, 


Blu. 


diverting, faith. 
3 


a 1 = 
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= * let me go, will you? 

n. [Still holding him.] And then his Ta- 

— of Raillery is admirable, next to his de- 
bauching of the Girl, his chief excellence is in 
making a Fool of the Brother, little doth that 
Coxcomb think the Honour that is done him in 
it; a Pox of all Fools, fay I, every body but 
bimſelf, obſerves how indecent their Familia- 
rities are, and yet he ſees it not: The Rogue hath 
got of the weak fide of him, and by that ad- 
vantage, taken great freedom z and with more 
— one of the Family, or he is deviliſhly be- 
7 Blw. What a Plague d'ye trouble me with it 
for? rot ye all for me will you let me 
go or Be? 5 3 

Pert. Ha, ha, very good, Gad conſider me! — 
pay, now you are too Satyrical Faith. | 
Don't I know that? — — 

Pert. Why, i it's poſſible you may know, that 
I have for -a (conſiderable time paſt us'd her 
Houſe, where a/great-deal of mixt Company 
meet; That we have exchang'd a thouſand 
Doux - enx, and ſaid as many kind things to one 
another : Bur, what a Pox! doſt think I ſo lit- 
tle reſpect my Conſtitution; as to have to do 
with all that I fay civil things too ? that's a 
800d Jeſt, ha, ha, ha. 
Blu. Ha, ha, {Mocking bin well, who the 
Devil i is this, ha 

Mean. A Miracle ! She hath the ſweeteſt 
Lips, the charming ſt Complexion, the fineſt 
Eye, _ beſt Features, the beautifuleſt Cheſt, 
and the 

Fort. Moſt obli Temper in the uviverſ 
Gad fuk me | eins 

Mean, Such a Beauty : 


Tert. 
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Pert. Such a Goddeſs ! 

Mean, Such an Angel ! 

Pert. Such an Armful! | 

Mean. And ſuch a Whore, is— 

Blunt, Who? —— rot ye both, Who? 

Mean. Hark in your Ear——your Siſter, 

Pert. O the Devil! » [ Aſide. 

Blunt. My Siſter ! 

Mean. Your Siſter, Mrs. Martha, Blunt | —— 
if he is to be believ d, you may reckon upon ha- 
ving a young — Rt this time nine Months. 

Blunt, Why, Villain, Raſcal Dog! [beats Pert of. 
Pert. Gad conſider me! I vow and ſwear ! —— 
Mean, I think I am pretty even with the Raſ- 
cal; I muſt follow and ſecure the Door, or ſhall 
be plagu'd with more of their Impertinence; 


No more ſhall Senſe and Virtue Woman pleaſe; 
Whoſe chief Delight's in worthleſs Things like 
theſe, | | Exit. 


n 
SCENE Fropiſb's Houſe, _ 


Enter Free Love, Beatrice, and Fropiſh at a 
Diſtance. 


*:N O more Doubts, good Beantrice; find 
me out a convenience of ſpeaking to 
Her, and if 1 do not reconcile myſelf, and thee, 
to thy Miftireſs for it?: © tt 
Beat. Well, go in, and if I do loſe my Place 

| | D 5 Free. 
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Free. I will give thee a Penſion--Peace; I - 
Prop. Will you ſo, Mr. Dog? ? © | Afide. 
"hs Be careful, weare notSurpriz'd4*pehear ? 
Beat. Mind you your own” Buſindſs,': and let 

me alone to ſecure you from the impertinent 

Jealouſie | of the old Cuckold; make us thankful 

For't, he is gone to London to day; and may his 

Extortion damn him, the Plague take him, or 

the Bridge ſink with him, ſo I lee him no more. 

Bf; 1 L291 N. {Pats him in a Cloſet; and Exit. 

Um! | here's a rare Jade! I ſhall alter 

pour one, or Jam plaguily miftaken, . Huſſy--- 
s gone to London! — tnat etence of mine 
was Jucky- enough ;—— II go down, lock up all 
my Doors, and call up all my Servants, and by 
that time, my very — Spouſe and her 

Spark may underſtand one another it is likely; 

I was Jealous without Cauſe; forſooth | 

an old, doating, ſuſpicious Fool, I. — and ſhe 

was chaſt, ſhe was diſcreet — ſhe was Pprudent--- 
and ſo very courteous a my” a Pox of her 


Humility. En Exit * 
Enter Abigail and Beatrice, meeting. 


1 1 
Abi, Dear Beatrice, * to Greenwich 
Beat. Thank good Siſter Sentry; well, 

how goes the trade of Love on, in this lewd wick- 

ed Town? | 
Abi. As uſual; Money, and Aſſurance, Flut- 
ter, and impertinence, carry all before them 
ſtill, {5 that between my Miſtreſs and her Ser- 
vants, their Pique and Pleaſure male Hu- 
mour, and change of Faſhions, makeA ſhift to 

glean a comfortable Subſiſtan ce TY, thank a 

happy Turn for it. 


Beat. Your Miſtreſs is not yet Marry d then, 


& 4 


 ACoourT at Her Vis End. 19 


Abi. Yours is, I underſtand, with a Witneſs. 

Beat. Ah, poor Lady; Heaven help her ſhe 
is marry 'l—— what, you have no thoughts of it 
neither, I warrant! be uw ax 
Abi. Never, till I can mend myſelf, Child; 
if a Woman's Reſolutions are to be regarded. 

Beat Come, come, Girl, you will repent this 
one Day; a little of that Same would be no pre- 
judice to your, or my Complexion, as I take it: 
Shall I recommend you a Spark? Thank you, 
Child, I have one to ſpare, and was juſt think- 
ing to make you the ſame kind Offer, 

Beat. Who, and what is he? He hath Mo- 
ney I hope EAW 
Abi. Ol very Rich. Y. 

Beat. Let me fee him, dear Abigail; and if 
I refuſe him, may I be poſſeſs d with I know not 
what Deſire, and find no Relief, till he again 
give me the asking 7 

Abi. Spoke with the true Spirit of a Cham- 
bermaid! You muſt know then, that but 
your Miſtreſs is coming this way, and will pre- 
vent us, ſtep into the next Room, and I'll tell 
eee 117 dan, | Exeunt, 


Enter Angelina, with a Book in her Hand, 


Ang. H hard it is to overcome ourſelves, 
to mortify, and to be the Thing we would be, 
Gainſt ſtrong Deſires, and violent Prepoſſeſſion 7 
O! Freelove, thou haſt quite deſtroy*d my Peace! 

| reads, 
Fated to ſhun what moſt my Soul deſirel | 
And awe the Paſſion Prejudice inſpires : 
Ah! how ſhall IT behave in ſuch a Part 
Without a tender treacherous Swain. 
Free. Within a treach'rous Heart, 


D 2 8 Enter 
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Enter Freelove, and takes Angelina in bis Arms, 


Ang. Your Impudence amazes me 
19 ect bs [ breaks from bim. 
Free. Your Beauty charms me. 
Ang. How with any Countenance, can you 
look me in the Face? | 
Free. How with any Conſcience, can you diſ- 
pute me the Favour ? 
Ang. How came you in? 
Free. I know not. 
Ang. Hath my Maid done this? 
Free. I know not that neither. [ pulls ber. 
Ang. Art not thou the moſt perjur d of Men? 
Free. Thou ſhalt know within — that thou 
art the moſt agreeable of Women, is our preſent 
Purpoſe: Moments are too precious to be loft; 
the Time, the Place, thy Husband's abſence, all 
give-me an Opportunity of convincing thee, that 
Lam the moſt paſſionate, if you will 
Ang. Stand off Ol that I had but as much 
Inclination, as I have Reaſon to hate thee! 
Free. Prithee, don't trifle with the Man that 
Loves the. | | | 
Nor look with diſtant Eyes on one fo near: 
The time hath been, I have been deargr to thee, 
Light to thy Sight, and Pleaſure to thy Soul : 
"Whence then this ſudden Strangeneſs —— Come, 
be kind. | 
Ang. Czn you upbraid me too, ungrateful Man? 
Yes, but I know too well my guilty Weakneſs, 
Know, I ve been eaſy, as thou'rt perfidious : 
That I believ'd you juſt, when unabus d, 
Sigh'd, Sic ken'd, and grew Fooliſh, is no Secret. 
But yet, that thou ſnouldſt glory in thy Shame, 
Value thy ſelf in giving me Misfortunes, . 


- 
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And triumph in the little Pride of ruining 
A Maid, whoſe fault was in believing fondly, 
Is an ill Principle I want a Name for. 
Will you remember how unkind you've us d me? 
Thy faithleſs fatal Promiſes, thy Vows, 
And all thoſe Arts you prov'd for to undo me? 
Thank Heaven, I kept my Vertue unſubdued 
Againſt thy foul Advances ;; yet my Heart, 
My credulous believing, eaſy Heart | 
Receiv'd the ſoft Impreſſion z thought thee true, 
Fair as thy Words, and kind like thy Pretences; 
But, Oh! when 1 perceived your wicked purpoſe, 
The Monſter's meaning, and his Luſt's intent, 
Look'd thro” the little Fallacies of Man 
Saw promis'd Marriage, and eternal Truth, 
All loft in impious, inſolent Preſumption; 
When I perceiv d the World made wanton with me, 
I curs'd my ſelf, and thee; and all the World, 
And in the violence of the diſorder | 
I did, I know not what I did —— I marry d. | 
Free, And to an old, jealous, impotent, ill- 
natur'd Fellow, without ſo much as one good 
Quality in him; it is — pittiful; but you 
ſhould be cautious how you let Paſſion overcome 
you, Child; prethee, come in a little ——1I am 
ſatisfy'd I have been to blame, and will make 
my Charmer all the Compenſation I am cap- 
able of, 
Ang. Inſolent Villain, will you ſtill purſueme? 
Still tempt my Vertue, try the ſofteſt Arts, 
And urge an eaſy Women to pollution? 
Monſter, avaunt ! I am not to be us'd thus: 
Whatever elſe he is, he is my Husband, | 
My ever honour'd Lord, and when I wrong him, 
Break thro the Ties of Honour and Religion, 
And e're conſent to any thing ſo impious, 
As Breach of what fo ſolemnly I've promis d 
May Heaven — Villain! 


Free, 
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Free, . N n raſh Vows. 
Leet wiruotll 2 Oe ber eagerly. 
10 m 
Euter * ſh; fiveral Servants Nl 
Herre: 

Come als come along — hal what 
do Lſee ? ſcize him = Til cool vour Courage, 
I warrant you;tyotmg: Man. ¶ beats bis Rnife. 

Ang. My Husband here! L h 3 am mighty 
lad you are come, my Dear; this Inſolent Fel- 

here would have been rude to me elſe. 
Enap. No, he cou not beſo bar larous ſure, Poor 
Dearee; was in danger of being raviſh'd ? Hor 
providential was my coming at this time! This 
1s a pure: Contrivance of vqur Maids, I'll hold my 
Life on/t :Yow Knew nothing of this Man's 
being here, Lwarrant, neve ſaw the Fellow be- 
fore ii our lift; did you? hard 3:4 | 
ä Ang The Gentleman 1 — before ; but 
how, or. red | he * now, 1 now 
oh 3; i ante; + {0 þ 
dohgop. No, nat qrou, poor We * well, 

t be ſurpria d you meant no harm, I be- 

heve:you did mqt; good Woman, you was other- 
wiſeimploy'd I find, in your Cloſet, and at your 
Devotions; — An impudent Rogue to break in 
upon a Lady in her Retirement thus — a good 
Book, a very good Bock truly; a Man would be 
«Toms to believe any ill of one ſo Spiritually i in 
clin 

Ang. I never wrong 4 you; why. will you uſe 
me thus? N 

Frop. Uſe thee 111 Heaven forbid it! what 
tho bo did deſign to make a Monfter of me, and 
this very honeſt Gentleman was fo charitable as 
to aſſiſt you in it, and what then? it is no more 


than what our Betters have done before us; and 
where 
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where is the harm of it? — poor tender T. ing» 
how it weeps / real Tears as IL live = well do not 
grieve your ſelf; be not concern'd thus; who 
can help Misfortunes ? you know! I: amy as credu- 
lous an old Fool, as a Woman. cou*d with to play 
upon—- be comforted, I ſay ; Come, ſit down a 
little, and thow ſhalt ſce' me do thee Juſtice up- 
on his Body, for his deſigns upon thine ; I'll ſpoil 
him for a Ravaſher ; - [I bets his Knife again. 

Ang. You will not murder him, I hope? 
Frop. No, no, I'll only. qualify him for the 
Opera, that's all — Sit, '1 _ the Operation 
will be over immediately. 

Free. Blood, and Thunder! Straw with the 
Servants ] 


Ang. My Love's not Serious? 
Frop. As ever I was in my Life, my Dear.” _ 
Ang. Confider, how much you will offend a- 


gainſt the Law. 
Frop. I am ſure it is the beſt Method of 4 
ing the Goſpel. 3 25 


Ang. My, Life thinks me Vertuous. 9 4 

Frop. Ves, yes, vertuous as any one of the Sex— 
who, want Opportunities of beingotherwiſe. £3 

Ang. I muſt. Hot. ive your violent Ten 
way. 

Frop. Why will you uſe me thus? if e er 1 
wrong d you. 8 
It my unchaſt Soul admits of . Comfort, 
Than wiat's conſiſtent with my Husband's Hon- 

Dur, me 
May Heave abandon me to Shame, and Sorrow: 
Frop. Impudence / all this ſhall not Save your 
Minion; Come, prepare there, PII teach you to 
W in upon W en 8 Property again. 


$2.5 0 
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Enter Emilia, as frigbtned 


Emil, O Sir ! 

Frop. Well, what's the matter now ? — what 
a Pox do you want ? —— have you any Petition 
to offer in this Fellow's favour ? — are you un- 
der any Concern for the Bauble too, ha ? 
Emil. As I was ſitting in the Parlour, Sir, a 
Gentleman threw up the Saſh, and leap'd in; and 
upon my leaving the Room, 1s coming up Stairs 
akter me. 
Frop. Wounds! the Inſolence of theſe young 
Dogs! will neither Locks, Bolts, nor Bars, prevent 
their Impertinence? — at this rate there will be 
no living — carry him into the next Room a 
while. [Freelove Exit, forced off.] 


mY Enter Pert. 

Pert. Your Servant, Mr. Fropiſh, — your 
moſt humble Servant, Ladies; why do you 
lock * ſel ves up thus? your Friends will not 
excuſe you,. Pray, how do you do ?— when 


came you to Town ? -— methinks, Madam, you 


look but indifferent ; I fear Matrimony doth not 
ree with you. — Is not your Lady well, Mr. 
ropiſh £ —— I'll banter the old Prig —- the La- 
dy's inviting me in at the Window, muſt have a 
kind meaning in't. Ai. 


Frop. Your's, kind Sir, your's heartily — we 
lock our ſelves up to avoid your Impertinence, if 
you muſt know; and whether our Friends ap- 
Prove or diſapprove it, we do not in plain Terms 
reckon you of that Number how we do, doth 
not concern you, that I know, nor yet when we 

came to Town 


ſo far you are anſwerd 
for 


pd A WA Aa _ x 


bets 
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for my Wife, Sir — She is in health, Idare ſay; 
doth the look like a Woman that will not make 
uſe of an Opportunity when it offers ? ———- 

Pert, wr.” — jealous ! I mae l 
the P „Gad conſider me ! | Aide. | but w 
are 9 apt dreſt, Ladies ? ae not for rd 
Maſque to Night. I have a Set of the prettieſt 
Dreſſes imaginable at yeur Ladyſhip's Service, 
what do you think I deſign for my ſelf? | 

Emil, I don't know W hat pray? 

Pert. Ha; ha, I ſhall burſt with Pleaſure 
You muſt know, Ladies, I have ever had a 
damn'd Antipathy againſt the Prieſts; Gad, cons 
ſider me ! if they are not the moſt impoſing Ral- 
cals living; I recommended one of them to a 
Vicaridge but the other Day; and the ingrate- 
fu) Whelp- hath ſince kad the Impudence ta 
threaten me with the Spiritual-Court, for a 
little ſimple Fornicatien, only with a Neigh- 
bour's Daughter. abba 

won "oy eee indeed ! — but your Dreſs; 

| . 
Fert. O lay, I think I am reveng'd to the pur- 
poſe; as 1 Was faying— I ſhall appear in . 
precile Parſon's Habit, with the Appendix o 

es Ears, and a Slobbering-bib,- Ha, ha, ha. 

Emil, Admirable, ha, ha,---Coxcomb. Ade. 
Fert. Have you been abroad yet, Ladies? —— 
You have heard the Story of my Lord Modiſh; 
and the Lady Betty Loveit, I ſuppoſe—— Gad 
ſink me! Who wou'd have thought that Prude 
cou'd have other Notion of diſtin&ion of Sex, but 


1 


by their difference in Habit? 

_ Emil. Is it true? n 
Fert. True! —— Why, all the Town talks of 
it l tell you how far it is true Mr. 


E Frop. 


-- 
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Frop. And is this all the Buſineſs you have, Sir ? 
© bet, Les, Ix. 

Frop. Then there's the way down — I have 
Buſineſs of Importance upon my Hands, and will 
not be interrupted Away, I ſay. 

Pert. But, good Mr. Fropiſh! —— Nay, but 
this is uncivil —— you will not turn me out, I 
am ſure. | 

Frop. Certainly ! --- As I will every Fellow of 
your Turn —- Well —- 


_ Servants return, and talke a- part with Frop. 


- Ang. We ſhould be glad of your Company, 
Sir, Age hath its Humours. 

Emil. It's my Father's Temper, Sir; Pray ſtay. 
Fert. Both in Love with me, by this Li = 
| 8 
As I am perſwaded you have Goodneſs e- 
nough to excuſe it. 

Fert. Dear, and undutiful! 

Emil. I hope, Sir, you have more Senſe than 
to repard it. | | 

Fert. Gad a mercy, Diſobedience ! — Well, 
Ladies, to ſhew you the Paſſion I have for you—- 
J have really at this time —— ha! | 

Frop. From the Balcony, ſay you? ---while 
yon went into the next Room — Sots! Knaves! 
Villains! [ Beats out the Servants. 
You, Madam, to your Chamber to bis Wife, 
You, Mrs. Flirt, to your Dirt Pies, (to bis Daugh- 
ter.)---I'll be reveng'd ſtill. [thrufts em out 11 

. rently. 
Fert. Ha! What is all this! ---What now? 

Frop. Why now, thou art the moſt filly, Senſe- 
leſs, impertinent, pragmatical, empty, inſignifi- 
cant, worthleſs Jackanapes, that ever Snuff, or 
Sweet-Powder was beſtow'd on, [Exit haſtily. 


Pert, 
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Pert. Why what the Devil is the meaning of all 
this? — They are certainly both ſmitten with 
me — Pox of this Jealous, old Fellow; I with 
he was well in the Pillory with his Horns on, 


Enter a Servant, 


Serv. Sir, Madam Cymena's Maid is below, and 
would ſpeak with you, 
Pert. I come, [ Exeunt, 


Enter Fropiſh, puſhing in Beatrice, 


Frop. Go, Mrs, Utenſil, march off with your 
ſtale Ware; you have a Head excellently turn'd 
for Iniquity, and cannot fail to make a Mainte- 
nance of it in this damn'd lewd Age.--[ Exeunt Bea, 


Enter a Servant. 


Well, what want you? 

Serv. Sir Roger Moreland hath ſent, Sir, and 
deſires to ſte you immediately, to diſcharge his 
Mortgage ; he goes out of Town in an Hour's 
time, he ſays. 

Frop. This is ſo unlucky—take you care of the 
Houſe, d'ye hear? and let no Soul in or out, 
on my diſpleaſure? Fll be back immediately. 

| Exit, 


Enter Emilia, and Freelove. 


mil. Nay, nay, you have no time for Apolo- - 
gies. 
Free. But one Moment, my dear Life, 
Eml, My Father will return. 


E 2 Free: 


- 
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Free. Take but my Thanks, my Delivexer , 
how can I be able to make you a Return ? 

Emil. By being careful not to tranſgreſs a ſecond 
time; you have your Liberty again, ſee that you 
don't abuſe it. TS 

Free. I muſt not part with you ſo, Iam not ſo 
clear of Danger as you may 1magine — Mercy 
on me | I have all the Symptoms of high Love, 
my Heart beats, my Tongue faulters, and 
my Blood turns cool again, and if, after all your 
Kindneſs, you take no further Compaſhon up- 
= me, you haye. but reſery'd me for a greater 

_—_ | 

Emil. Heaven forbid— you are not in Love, 


I hope. | * 

Free. Moſt paſſiongtely, and with my Bene- 
factor Oh ! if you have any pity, look kindly 
on me; do not fly the Man who Loves, and who 
Adores you : I find I know not how many tender 
things in my Heart in your favour ; Encourage 
the fond Emotion; gently it asks Comfort, and 
that you wall be king. 
Exil. A Qualm only; it will be foon be over 
again; the next the gemoves it effectually— J 
doubt you are in a bad way — how pale and 
wan you look! — have you no Cough, nor any 
uneaſineſs in breathing? Pray, how do you find 
your Stomach? how is your pulſe? feyeriſh, as 
I live! poor Fellow, he looks as if he had fretted 
himfelf to fiddle-ſtrings, and would make very 
you Muſick, J fancy, being well plaid upon 

a, ha, | 
Free. Am I become ridiculous, Madam, I ve- 
rily believe Iam fo, all of a fuddain I am be- 
let with laviſh Symptoms, and am of as paſſi ve 

Principles as you can wiſh for; uſe: me as you 
Pleaſe z marry me, and I will become as obedi- 
c 


% ww” 


; 


and ſoft Speeches, 


A CoqQuerT at Her Wits End. 29 


ent a Beaſt of Burden, as ever Yoke was put 
upon. ; 
| Emil. And are you caught at laſt ? for ſhame, 
Man, take courage, and put a better face upon 
the matter —— Good Lord! what a Viſage 
is there? how very ſilly you look ? 
You muſt excuſe me, I can't forbear laugh- 
ing for the Life of me: I was thinking of the 
fable of the Candle and raſh Butterfly, who af - 
ter long Sporting with the flame, burnt his wings: 
Ha, ha, ha. | | 
Free. J am pleag'd to fee you fo ran. Ma- 
dam; pleas'd that I can make you ſo : Continue 
Fo be as happy as I can wiſh you; and you will 
e as happy as you deferve to be: Yes, Ma- 
dam, I am cool, and in my Senſes, my Spirits 
are no longer in flutter, you are to me what 1s 
moſt exquiſite to Senſe, and I am perſuaded you 
will ever be ſo. 
Emil. Is your name Freelove, pray? and is it 
with that ſame ſolemn water-gruel Complexion 
of yours, you have been ſo miſchievous? Um! — 
Are you really the Gentleman ſo famous for ſuc- 


ceeding with our Sex, who takes up his Paſhons 


at pleaſure, and ſhifts them with every clean 
Shirt? I muſt be miſtaken in my Man ſure; it is 
impoſſible that any thing which looks ſo wretch- 
ed, and pitiful, ſhould Triumph. — I expected a 


raking, roaring, impudent, young Fellow; whom 


it wou'd be impoſſible for a Woman with Inclina- 
tions about her, to reſiſt; from hence I Lov'd the 
Gay, unlucky Image I had concezv'd of you; and 
had you made upon this weak Side, Heaven 
knows what wou'd have become of me: But 
I find Lam in an Errour; you are a harmleſs, 
tame Animal, whoſe Excellence lies in fine Legs, 


Free. 
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Free. How prettily every thing you do, becomes 

ou! I admire thoſe Lips moſt when ſet in 
Smiles; and for harbouring the wittieſt Tongue 
that ever was; when your Eyes are filPd with 
pleaſure, they mot affect me; and if any thing 
can be added to Ry 9 Perſon, it is the 
happy manner you have of engaging by it. 
4 70 be kind, this Reliſh of Life wil go off, 


and be no more : I am ſick of Change, weary of 
'being wild; take me but to your Arms, and I 


will be as much yours, as it is poſſible for one, 
who knows he cannot be happy in —_ any o- 
thers. [ Anocking. 
Emil, Bleſs me! my Father again! why 
have we delay'd thus! get you at the back Door 
into the Garden; quick. | 

' Free, You will promiſe to follow me then, for 
Il muſt not part with you oO? | | 
. Emil, Well, I do, Iwill; fly. 


Free. In the Grove on the South Side. 


' Emil, Ay, ay, go, I ſay. 

Free. You will not wake it long ? 
Emil, No, no, the duce is in the Man I be- 
lieve. 15 [ Puſhes him ont, 


[Enter Fropiſn. 


Frop. What now! how comes this, Miſs ? was 
not my Order abſolute, that you ſhould not ftir 
from out the back Parlour, he? —— Mercy on us 
what will this World come to, that a young Girl 


of eighteen ſhould be fo full of the Sin of Diſobe- 


dience : —In, I ſay — what d'ye mutter? 

Emil. J hope I ſhall make better uſe of the 
Education you, have given me — abhor the 
thovghts ON r. 


Frop. 
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Frop. Yes, yes, no doubt of it, very obedient 
ou: But I am not fo old a Fool yet, as to be 
noodled fo; Iam not to be taken with Jilt-Flies, 
Miſtreſs, I am not : Since I have been gone, 
ou have been lolling your Tongue, I warrant ; 
—— ungraciouſly making Horns at me behind 
my Back, with that good Woman your Mother: 
do whimper - Crocodile of Courſe—— not 
a Tear falls but what hath a Devil in't. | 
Emil. How have I behav'd to deſerve this? 
Frop. By your damn'd Hypocriſy ! I know 
your Thoughts, know you are a Woman, a 
ſniveling, ſwooning, lying Woman, I know 
you, know you thro' your Diſguiſe too, Trai- 
treſs— In, d'ye hear? 55 [ Exeunt, 


Enter Pert and Abigail. 


Pert. The beſt Plot in the World! 

Abi, Is it not, Sir ? | 1 

Fer. That ever I knew in my Life; Gad, con- 

ſider me! 

Abi. I am to pretend the ſame to Mr. Blunt, 
as well to favour you in marrying my Miſtreſs, 
as to oblige myſelf likewiſe by joining with him: 
Thank Mercy, I have liv'd to ſee my Miſtreſs 
diſpos'd of to her Wiſh ; and you will be ſo ge- 
nerous for my paſt Services, I hope, Sir, to ap- 

rove this Method of mine, of providing for my 
fel againſt bad Weather, 

Tert. Ay, ay, by all Means! Ah, poor Blunt: 
but no Words on't, d' ye hear, Abigail? We 
muſt be very private in it — well, next to the 
diſappointment of a Rival, there is certainly no 
greater Pleaſure than to be reveng'd of him. 


To 


33 The Impertinent LOVERS: O 

To all the World I'll now affert my Right; 

Swell at their Envy, and aſſume in Spite; 

Secur d by Conqueſt, Abſolute I'll Reign, 

_ Succeed by Power, and it by Pow'r maitain. 
N * | | [Exennt. 
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Enter Pert and Blunt. 


Pert. 1 Pon my Life no more — nothing büt 
$48 / U Make.” a3 F . 4 | 8. & 
Blunt. Well, hold your Puppy 's Tongue; 1 do 
forgive you; what you ſay is not unlikely indeed, 
Fert. Unlikely? —— why he hath ſince va- 
lud himfelf upon it, that he, hath ſet his 
. Rivals at Variance, imaꝑining, and not without 
Reaſon, that ow d we play the Fool, and Kill. 
one another, his Intereſt in mana were undiſ- 
Plitable—— Gad'confider me ! we are a ſad Eye- 
fore ta him, and not without Ports Cauſe; 
Iſpeak it without Van... 
Blu. It's the firſt tie; thou ever didſt ſo 
eee 
Pere. Nay, why fo Satytital Ned? It wat, 
very provoking; that's true, for her to Promiſe” 
. The wou'd marry him to Day, and then to diſ- 
- appoint him after all.— But I know how ell 
e 
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ſhe wou'd perform itz on my Word he hath no 
manner of Chance in her, I knew how it would 
be — ſheisa Woman of more Senſe than that 
comes to; ſhe will never throw her ſelf away fo, 
I warrant for her; ſhe may have much more a- 

eeable Men in my Mind: Some People will 
— it, he is Genteel, the Devil a bit, I think 
there are others that ſay he hath Wit; but, Gad 
fink mel if ever I cou'd ſee it, and then for 
dreſs, he is the moſt irregular Man in the whole 
World. | 

Blu. Nay, if thou ſhouldſt give him a good 
word, I ſhould wonder, 

fert. Nay, but why that now ?— O! —— 


Enter Abigail. 


Mrs. Abigail ! you muſt know that Mr. Blunt 
and T have hereafter agreed to lay aſide all Ani- 
moſities, and to join iſſue in disfavour of the 
common Enemy: Now the purport of the ſaid 
Treaty is, that each party may and ſhall make 
what ſeparate pretentions he pleaſes, to your 
Lady, on condition it be withont leſſening, or 
detracting from each other; and he that wins 
her, wears her without Complaint, Hindrance, 
or Moleſtation. 

Abi, Very well, Gentlemen. 

Pert. It 1s further agreed, that yon ſtand ab- 
ſolulely neuter, excepting in ſome particular Caſes 
which relate to our mutual Service, in which you 
are to be eſpecially diligent : To perform which 
Engagements | Gives Money.] but ſee, ſhe 
comes.—— _ 

Abi, I thank you Gentlemen — Yes, I ſhall 
ſerve you with a Vengeance, [ Aſede. - 


Ex . Enter 
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Enter Cymeæna. 


Cym. Ha! they here ! this is very unlueky — 

[ Afide. | — Your Servant, Gentlemen. 

Blu. How d'ye, Coz ?——faith you are very 
_ to Day; I have a Months mind to put a 
ueſtion home to you; in plain terms then, 

how ſhou'd you like me for a Husband ; —— 

what think you of a fine chooping Boy nine 

Months hence, with Dad's Noſe, and ſome other 

good Qualities of his, which ſhall be nameleſs. 
Cym. Indeed Coz. T [Pert. Langbs. 
Blu. Indeed, ay, indeed; what you think be- 

cauſe my Features are not ſo ſoft, nor my 

Cloaths ſo exact as that Puppy there, that there- 

fore I am diſagreeable: Prithee, Girl, how comes 

it that a ſmock Face, or a ſmooth Chin can make 

him a better Bedfellow ?— for that, I take it, is 

rr e bak os FF 
Gm. Your Addreſs is very delicate truly, Coz. 

- | Pert. O moſt exquiſite, ha, ba, ha. | 

Blu. *Pſhaw! Pox! plain dealing is beſt; Iam 

for coming to the purpoſe, I am not for mak- 

ing a long winded Buſineſs of it J know you 
cannat love me, and therefore think my ſelf the 

moſt proper Perſon in the World for your pur · 

poſe, becauſe you wou'd not act ſo unfaſſiionably 

I am perſuaded, as to Marry any Man in the 

World, that you have the leaſt Efteem for; to 

be ſincere with you, 1 want your Money, your 

Caſh, Coz; and in return, I have all the meek 

Qualities that you can require, to make that 

tame, obſequious Creature, call'd a Husband 

have the Command of my Paſſions, ' can turn my 

Eyes inward, and put the other things into my 

Pocket upon Occaſion, 


Jm. 
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On. Well, Sir, I ſhall conſider of your Me- 
rit, and come to ſome Reſolutions upon it the 
next time I ſee you, ; 

Blu, Nay, I muſt, and will have a kind anſwer — 
the Dee'l take me, if JI part with you fo = I 
forbid the Banes faith ! — and by vertne of a 
good Aſſurance do here find Cauſe and Impedi- 
ment why you muſt, and ſhall marry no other. 

m. You are very Merry, Coz. 

Prrt Yes, yes, after his way, Madam, ha, ha. 

Blu. His way, Sir, ſoftly? — why, haſt thou 
the vanity to think thine better, Civet-box ? — 
a Pox of your fawning, creeping and cringing, 
your formal Air, and ſet Speeches! —- rot me, 
if I don't think thee the verieſt Fop in Europe. 

Pert. Hel — who I? — a very conſiderable 
Fellow, I---never a good Feature in my Face, Gad 
ſink me! -—- I've a fine Hand, ſome ſay, but it 
1s flattery, meer flattery, and that I wear my 
Cloaths well, others will ſay, but Damme, if I 
think there's ſuch another thick ſcullꝰd Coxcomb 
in Chriſtendom, as my Taylor theſe Mecha- 
nicks are grown ſo confounded poſitive, there's 
no having any one thing done to one's Mind : I 
have not the worſt Face in the World, for Ex- 
ample, but this Scoundrel of a Perriwig-Maker 
hath given it ſo frightful a turn, that, Gad ſink 
me! if 1am not grown odious to my ſelf | Turns 

. to the Glaſs. ] 
.C — You are ſo very modeſt —— I think it 
well made now, Mr. Pert; nauſeous Fop | [ Aſide. 

Pert. Do you really think ſo, Madam ?— but 
don't you think it wou'd have been more be- 
coming, had the foretop been made fuller? — 
and then it comes ſo forward to the Face. 

Blu. It hides your Aſſes Ears what a Plague 
do yau trouble us _ Impertinence for . 
* | 3 3 
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who cares whether the Fool's Cap or his Coat 
fits beft ? —— Come, come, Madam, is your Din- 
ner ready ? | 

Pert, A very ſtrange Fellow thou art but 
you know him, Madam? AE LEE 

On. Really, Gentlemen, you muſt excuſe me - 

at preſent , you will believe you are ever wel- 
come to my Table; but at this time I am ſo 
unfortunate as to have nothing that is worth 

asking you to. | 

Blunt. No Excuſes, good Coz ; make us thank- 
ful for what you have; I warrant you, I'll 
make a. Dinner out of it. [ Tucks the Napkin 
under his Chin, and fits to Table. 

Pert. Well ſaid Ned; ſtand to your Text, you 
Rogue; ſhe wants to get from us. 

Cym. Beſides, it will not be ready this Hour. 

Blunt. Well, well, we'll ſtay till it is then 
we are not ſo ſharp ſet, we are in no haſte ——» 
none of your Fobbs, good Couzin ; you expect 
another Lover I know, I ſee it in your Coun- 
tenance; but here I fit, and will maintain it; 
the Devil 'of any Admittance can he have 
here to Day, rot me! 

Cym. How ſhall I get rid of them, · Abigail? 
Perſuaſion will never do——lay the Cloth in 
the other Room; I muſt be downright Rude, for 
it is to no purpoſe to diſpute with them, I find. 


PK ger Abigail. 
Pert over-hears.] Say you ſo, III be too quick 
for you, if poſſible tho. [ Aſide, 


Re-enter Abigail. 


Abi. Madam, Mr. Smppit waits below to try | 
on your Ladyſhip's Stays. 
| Cam, You will excuſe me Gentlemen. * 
04400 0 ert. 
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Pert. Gad conſider me, if I will ! [| Preſſes 

out with m. and ſbuts the Door on Blunt. 

Blunt. Ha! gone! — with that F-p too? 

What a Pox is the meaning of all this? — No 
Miſtreſs! no Dinner! nor no way to get out. 


Pert above. 


Pert. Ha, ha, I ſhall burſt with Pleaſure . all 
fair faith - the Devil take me, if I us'd any un- 
derhand Intereſt —- Poor Ned! It's very hard 
the Door ſhould be ſhut upon you at Dinner» 
time, that's true — but who knows the Good 
your Miſtreſs deſigns you by it Women are 
contradictions, you know, Blunt. 

+ Blunt, I ſhall break your Fool's Scul. 

Pert. Nay, don't be in a Paſſion, Ned, —- why 
ſo impatient ? If ſhe hath play'd you a ſlippery 
Trick, you are not the firſt by many, that has 
been ſerv'd ſo; there's nothing ſure, nothing 
certain in this Life, not one individual Thing 
_ we ought to ſet our Hearts upon; ha, 

a, ha. | 

Blunt. It's very well — I ſhall find a time, 

d' ye ſee. | 

ert. You muſt remember the Articles; I 
have done nothing clandeſtine, us'd no indire& 
Means; you ſee — my good Fortune hath been 
perfectly puſh'd upon me ſhall ſleep in a 
certain Lady's Arms to Night, between you and 
I, I believe; we are agreed about Ways and 
Means, and are juſt going to Sign the Prelimi- 
naries you muſt know, and for Jou to be preſent, 
. wou be the moſt improper thing in the whole 
World, ha, ha, ha. 

Blu. So, ſo, Mr. Dog. [walks diſturb d. 

Fert. Faith, I pity thee, heartily pity thee; 
it wou'd be barbarous to make you looſe 3 

f els 
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Miftreſs, and your Dinner too—Say, do you 
love a boil'd Chicken? Or what ſhall I ſend 

ou from Table ? — What ſay you to Scotch 
Collups Ned ? Or wou'd you have Paſty rather? 
then here's as curious a Haunch as ever Knife 
was put into ? Why don't you Speak ? 

Blu. The Devil ſpeak with you for me. | 
Pert. Don't be fo ill- natur d, I ſay! you will 
be better temper d when you have din? — 1 II 
be with you immediately, if you'll have but 
Patience. | [ Exit, 
Blunt. A Pox of ill luck, ſay I. 


Pert Returns. 


Fert. But hold a little; upon Condition I 
ſerve you herein, you muſt promiſe me neither 
directly, nor indire@ly to prevent my return, 
nay, fpeak, fwear, or I'll not budge one Foot. 
Blut. Well, I do Damme | Exit Pert. 
That any Woman ſhould ſet her Heart upon 
ſuch. a Dreſſing-box! ſuch a thing of Thread 
and Trifles! Now wou'd I beat this Dog, un- 
mercifully beat him, but that I am not ſo much 
in Love, as to baulk my Stomach yet. 


Euter Pert with a Plate of Vituals, 


Pert. Well, Abigail ——beſure hold the Door 
faſt, don't let him in, III return immediately, 
to Abig. |-— Am I not very Generous? And is 
the not very Nd, now do you think? Not 
one Bit wou'd ſhe let me eat, before I had brought 
you ſome; and very affectionately ſhe recom» 
mends it, ſhe. bid me tell you: Look what a 
Nice Wing here is! the cut it with her own fair 
Hands, I can aſſure you, the Merry-thought 2 r 


- 
- 


GELLAFELATL 
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Gad confider me ! if here's not the choice of the 
whole Table. | 
Blunt. Zounds, let me Eat, will-you ? | 
Pert. Gad ſink me, if ever I ſaw the like of 
you! Was there ever ſuch an Infidel? If this be 
not a Proof of her Reſpe& for you. nothing is: 
She hath certainly a Kindneſs for you; there is 
but one Perſon in the whole Sex, I believe, ſhe 
more values: I do not know how-it 1s, but I 
have always ſucceeded with that Sex, have ever 
been a lucky Dog among them: Poor Blunt. 
Come, come, have a good Courage, it is not to 
be help'd: TII prevail with her that you may 
be Brideman yet, if I can. | 
Blunt. Zounds and Blood! don't provoke me, 
I fay. 4 
Pert, Well, I muſt go, the Dinner will be cold 
elſe, and I make the Lady wait — good bye, 
Blunt; much good may it d' ye; don't be deje&=» 
ed, Man, there are more Women in the World, 
thank Mercy, ha, ha, ha.———| Goes to the Door, 
51 | and finds it ſhut, 
He, why, Abigail! Abigail, I ſay .- Where a 
Pox can this giddy Girl be? - Open the Door, 
d' ye hear? . | 


| Abigail above, _ 

Abi. I muſt beg your Pardon, Sir; my Lady 
bath given me her poſitive Commangs to the 
contrary — be ſatisfy'd, Gentlemen, ſhe hath 
Reaſons for it I'll follow you to your Lod- 
gings in half an Hour, and inform you of them. 


wart [Et 
Fert. He! what ſaid ſhe? 
Bla. Ha, ha. why Squire ! — the Dinner 
will be cold, Squire ! the Lady will take it very 
unkind that you make her wait thus — what 
4 & can 
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can this Girl mean by nſing you fo, Um?—— 
here is certainly ſome miſtake I can't 1ma- 
ine how ſhe can anſwer this to her Miſtreſs, it 
cou'd not be by her Orders ſure, he ? ; 
Pert. Yes, yes, I underſtand her meaning in 
it—— perhaps ſhe would not be ſeen to favour 
me ſo publickly — beſides it is very likely, 
that - but, I ſay nothing — but if ſhe doth 
not Love me, it's a ſtrange thing, that's all. 
Blu. Pſhaw! pox! love you? that's without 
diſpute- ſhe muſt love you — it 1s impoſ- 
fible it can be any thing but Affectation, that's 
certain — Thou Coxcomb! — nay, but why 
ſo uneaſy ? —— you're not the only Man that 
ever loſt his Miſtreſs —— there's nothing ſure 
nothing certain in this Life, not one individual 
thing that we ought to ſet our Hearts upon, you 
know, ha? it is hard to be baulkt of one's Din- 
ner, tho* that's true; Here taſte of mine, will 
Fert. No, not one bit; I, have no Stomach. 
Blu. Tou lye! eat, I ſay! — it was de- 
ſing' d for both of as, it is plain! *Sblood ! do you 
think Iwill be your Slave ?— Zounds ! —— why 
don't you eat? ; if 
Fert. I do eat — I ſhall certainly be poiſon'd, 
Gad conſider me ! nay, I prethee Ned, —— that's 
fo filthy of you to put your Fingers in the Diſh / 
ani; {Lard ! what Hands are there? = that 
any Gentleman can delight ſo in naſtineſs 
Blu. You are ſo nice, and be hang'd to you 
Eat, dy'e hear, and be thankful.?. or I ſhall wipe 
them in your Puppy's Face, faith will I. 
Pert. Well, I do, I do. [ [ Peeviſhly, 
Blu. Make us thankful for all things, I think 
I have din d very comfortably ; they might have 
had the manaers to have ſent us a Bottle of Wine 
$3 too; 
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too; Come along, Brother Blight —— this way 
leads to the Vault, and wee I help our ſelves, 

Pert. Well, don't haul me ſo. | 

Bln. Come along then — Church, King and 

the Founder, [ Exemnt, 


Enter Cymzna, Abigail. N 


Om. Are they gone? 
Abi. Jes, Madam. Ni eee 3s 
m., Tis well, their ſtay might have been un- 

licky elſe: Meanwell muſt not be again piqu d; 
and yet I wou'd not diſpleaſe the Fools neither, 
they are ſo very entertaining. 

Abi. O! there is no danger! one is fo little 
fond of himſelf ; he ſuſpects every thing that is 
done in his favour ; the other ſo full, he can be- 
lieve nothing” to his prejudice : The Coxcomb 
perſecutes you out of a deſpair of pleaſing ; the 
Fop from an invincible Aſſurance he cannot do 
otherwiſe than pleaſe. „ | 

Cym, Well, it's an exquiſite pleaſure this, the 
power of Tormenting ! I ſhudder to think what 
a Precipice I was running upon Marriage! 
comfortable Condition ! when I have no longer 
a Taſt of Liberty, and Life, I may poſſibly take 
to Spouſe, if but to wean, and mbrtify withal. 

Abi. And in good time, when gray Hairs and 
Wrinkles convince us of our frailty, we cannot 
better prepare for our Change : Of which, if I 
miſtake not ; Marriage is a very good Emblem. 

m. The comforts of the Cradle, Caudlecup, 
and the Chimney Corner, Good Lord! © 

Abi To attend my Lord, and Maſter at Mid- 
night, and read a Chapter to my Family in !— 
In. To fill afilthy,ill-natur'd Fellow's Arms! 

Ali. And puke, and 8 an Airing for it 


Cym, 


\ 
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38. To warm my Dear's Flannel Waftcoat ? 
1 Ali. And pay a Reverence to my Tyrant's 
ight · cap | | 
On. To make Baby Clouts for my little Boy 
Abi. And Horns for the great Booby ! 
Cm. Are bleſſings, from wich Mercy deliver 
| us; ha, ha. F/ ; 
On. Bleſs us, they are again return'd ! let us 
Rep aſide a little, and obſerve *em. {[Withdraw. 
Enter Blunt and Pert drunk, with a Flask, 
Fert. To-to-t'ather Bumper, and then! —— 
Plaguy ftrong Wine 
lu. We-we-well, here's the King's health. 
Pert, No, no, I bar that — the Church firſt- 
aw-- always the Church firſt , in all Civil and 
Chriſtian Societies, the Church firſt. 
Jak 'Sblood ? —— EI wiſh you be not a Papiſt, 
ac 
Pert. No, no, Ned, no — no Papift, Ned; I 
do love the Church, with all my Life, and 
Soul, that I do, but —— no Popery Ned. — No, 
no Whore of Babylon I defy the Devil, and 
all his Works. | 
Blu. Da---damme, you are drunk, 
Fert. No, no, drunk not actually drunk /--- 
2 little merry only Ned? — Church of Exgland 
2 FRE Wag | i | 
lu. Zounds ! give me the Flask, will yon ? ---- 
1 I am two full Bumpers behind you in Re- 
ligion, [fill a Bumper } — he —— here's Ortho- 
dox for you ——e --» e--- is not this truly Catho- 


- Hck?— I. am no falſe Brother, Damme. 


Fort. Faith — faith, thou art an honeſt Fel - 
low, Ned; Gad confider me! if thou art not —I 
-— I wiſh the whole Nation were but as well 
inclin'd — we -— were it not for a few ſuch 

| Pillars, 
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Pillars, Gad take me if I know what wou'd 
become of the Church. 

Blu. Why truly, there's ſo much Drunkenneſs, 
Profaneſs, nd Debauchery gone forth among us, 
J--I- -tre-- tremble to think on't. 

Fort. Ay, ay, --- e---e---it will never be better 
while ye — you know what Folks rule 
bu—— but I fay no more —— Wounds ! I ſhall 
fall foul of my ſelf only in Mind 
things are not as they ſhou'd be — I — it's 
ns plain between you - . Page 8 2 — 

ry ſtrange $ have run, by — 
— 4 — it is no matter, <A ile Men 
of ſuch Integrity and ſteadfaftneſs, as you, op- 
poſe * em. 

Blu, Sad times, very ſad times truly! [ Sleeps, 
Cymæna and Abigail appear. 


Cym. Ha! they are fallen aſleep I wou'd not 
for Af theWorld M:anwell ſhonld catch them here. 

Abi. Mr. Blunt — Mr. Fert — why Gentle- 
men |! Pulls em. 

at Deb mam d 

e hear? —— an't you aſham'd of your 
ſelves? —riſe, I ſay. 4 n 

Pert. Yes, 

i. Why don't you then ? my Lady i is very 
angry with you, ſhe will never forgive you 
why don't you ftir ? the Houſe is all of a 
38 I] be burnt as you lye — fire, fire, 
fire ! will nothing do ? 

Blu, Sad times! very ſad times, truly 
Abi, Gentlemen —- why Gentlemen! [Wing 

wa 

Blu. Hal who are you! 8 the pox are you 
—a narrant Whore by is Light! a very Devil in 
Petticoats, rot me! 8 Fl, and . ber. 
Pert. 
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Pert. Wh -— Whoxe ! wh — what Whore ? 
where is ſhe? who talks of Whores? —— Gad 
conſider me ! have I'canght you? — Fleſh and 
Blood! -—— Sinful Fleſh and Blood, Gad ſink 
me! | Forces Abigail on his Knee, and Kiſſes ber, 
Albig. What ſhall I do? 1 
Blu. Well, co — come, be kind, Child. —I 
am as ſo — ſober a civil Fellow, as you can with 
to have to do with — I—Tll give you your 
price to a Farthing — bu —— but Damme, if you 
impoſe upon me — E- every thing is as it 
Mou'd be, I hope · · Ie lead to your Lodgings. 
Om. Brute! Monſter ! [ Struggles with him. 
Blu. Nay, no——none of your Airs, Miſtreſs !--- 
Damme none of your Airs, I ſay! Sblood! I ſhall 
kick you, if you are Sawcy, tell you that — 
who the plague d'ye think you have to deal? 
WO what a Pox gan't you anſwer one civilly, 
By A | F 
2 Om. You're drunk, Beaſt — hy Abigail ! 


: Albig. Lord Madam, I can't ſtir. 
Pert. AI. - little thing holds you, faith. 
Blu. Come, come, Miſtreſs — I am very ſharp 
Ft; Faith you had beſt ſurrender fairly, or I al 
Taviſh, d'ye mind-ſhe ? —T can't fee — I mu 
run all. hazards — but handſome, or not hand- 
ſome, 1 muſt;and will lye with you, Zounds! 
- Oh Intolerable TnſdIence!—-dort you know 
i . 
Nin, blood? dot 1, the Devil. take me if I 
do — you are ſo — ſome kep Frull, I ſuppoſe ; 
ſo -—— ſomething of Yefferday, nou re fo'damn'd 
LF I will enjoy thee, I. if but in 
ite don't forget your ſelf, Miſs don't 
r ee —— I ſhall live to fee you as 


| E Heels, as orhers of the Sifterhood, 
Wa e We ſhall fintl you in à Fear or 
1 a * i g Iwo 
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two uſing of dark Alleys, and delighting - Falks 
upon Bulks for Sixpence, Strumpet. 

m. Grant me patience ! 

Blu. Now ——how if by Accident or Infirmity 
you ſhou'd lo — loſe an Inch of th that pr--- 
pretty Noſe of your's, Harlot ; _— ſh —— ſhou'd 
you, I ſay —— wh——what a pleaſant turn it 
wou'd' give to that Face ? and how wonderfully - 
add to the Talent you have of Speech making, 
ha, Tinderbox ? 

Cym. Scuryy, Scurilous Fellow! that I had but 
ſtrength enough to beat him ( Struggle b 

Blu. Do- don't be angry, Miſtreſs ! ii. if 
it comes to the worſt, thoſe roſy Lips, Cherry 
Cheeks and that dimple in your Chin, will ſtill 
retain their Beauties —un—unleſs it happens to 
touch your Pallate indeed, and then away goes 
th —- that Ivory row of Teeth, and that Looks 
ppper Jaw of yours. 

Im. Avaunt, Monſter! | Breaks from bim aud 

runs off. 

Blu. Ha, gone !—I— I muſt not part wit 
you ſo, faith. | Reels after Cymæna. 
 FAbig, So! — he is again a Sleep, but what 
can I do with him? [ Knock wit bout. 


Enter Cymzna haſtily. 


„ . Nay, then we have no time to loſe; this 
Bo Meanwell , give me that Book this 
Brute hath Border me fo, that I am ill in re- 
ality. Pert. carry d of, Cymena ſits in er 


7 9 E. 


Enter Meanwell. 


Mean. Well, Madam, how do you do now? 
Have you had the Advice of a Phyſician ? J 
Os | = Jn. 
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m. Heaven help me | 
Mean. Do you find your ſelf the better for 
any _ you have taken? | 
On Very little, Sir, I am mightily out of 
Order ſtill; I can hardly breathe--- Abigail ; 
Abi. Madam. 
m Have you done as I order'd you? + 


Abi. Yes, Madam. 
9 Beſure you admit noCompany,d*ye hear? 


J am fit for no Converſation , much talking 
goes thro' my Head — Is the Doctor gone? 


Abi. Yes Madam. 


m. Let the Bill be ſent to the Apothecary's; 
T am the worſt Perſon in the World to take Phy - 
fick I believe — What a Bleſſing is Health ! 
we never truly know it's Value, until we know 
the want ol it — Is my Bed made? 
Ali. It is, Madam. | | 
Cym. What News is there abroad, Sir ? Won't 
you pl-afe' to Sit? Will you be at my Lady 
Modiſh's Ball to Night? | EE 
Mean. I believe, I ſhall, Madam, if you are 
OO Ma | I” gd 
Im. that may not prevent you our 
Pleaſure, Sir , pray my Duty to her Ladyſhip; 
I won'd have waited on her myſelf had I been 
well, hem! HY | on FO 
Abi. Lord! ſhe will ſtarve herſelf J believe, 
Sir ——1I can perſwade her to eat nothing 
Will your Ladyfhip ſup a little Chicken Broath, 
Madam ? ao rag - 
Cm. No, I ean eat nothing, my Stomach's 
8 I am violently ill; how my Head 
wims; I muſt lay me down à little, perhaps 
Sleep may help me. | | 45 


Mong 
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Mean. Have you found your ſelf ailing any 
time? you ſeem'd to be very well Yeſterday, 
Madam. | 3 

Cym. Alas: there is nothing certain in this 
World; we are poor crazy Creatures, Heaven 
help me; we are never well, ever uneaſy; 
pray lay Drillincourt by my Bed ſide.— Ex- 
cuſe me, Sir, I find myſelf inclin'd to Reſt; ſick, 
ſick at Heart ; I am almoſt weary of the World, 

Mean, Fy, fy, my Dear, theſe Fears are un- 
neceſſary —— a flight Indiſpoſition only 
you will be well in t he Morning, I dare be 
confident. | A | | | 

Cym. O! no-body knows what I feel! —— 
A cold Sweat lies all over me—— I am faint, 
very faint , unneceſſary Fears! I wiſh they may 
prove fo — Ah [ $cr1thz, bearing a Snoring witt 

in, and faints in Meanwell's Arms, 

Abi. O theſe Sots'! What can I do with them ? 

| [Afe. 
Mean, Alas! ſhe faints! hafte, run, ſome Wa- 
ter —- | Exit Abig.] What is that Noiſe that 
frighten s her ſo f — But the recovers — Huw 
doth my Dear? | 

n. Pray, Mercy defend ! —— What Noiſe 
is that ? A Death-warning I am perſwaded , t e 
ſame Noiſe, and in the ſame Place, fore · told my 
Mother's Death: I can't live lor g. that's certain. 

Mean. Dreams! meer Dreams! you m iſt 
not be credulous; pray, Madam, take Courzge, 
and _— thoſe Whimſies, they will do you an 
unſpeakable Prejudice elſe, | 


N. 


Enter. 
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Enter Pert i in a Livery, follows by Abigail. 


Abi. Sirrah! Raſcal ! con'd-you find no Place 
elſe, but my Lady's Bedchamber to lay your 
Lumber in, Monſter? How do you, Madam? 
Wou'd you think it? that Rogue Roger, whom 
yau took but Yeſterday into your Service, hath 

zot as fudled as a Beggar, and nothing could 
| be him forſooth, but your Ladyſhip's own 
Bed to fleep out his Debauch upon. 
nm. Inſolent Varlet ! pray let him be Stript; 
and turn'd out of my Service this Moment. ) 
Albig. Les, Madam Tes, Madam —— $0 ! 
1 1 have go got one luckily off if *tother Brute 
don t fall a · ſleep and ſpoil all now ! & Aſde. Ex. 

Mea. Dear Creature, be eaſy ; don't afflict your 
ſelf thus. 

n. Have I not occaſl on enough! ? Servants 
grow ſo ſaucy there's no enduring them — all 
my Afflictions come together ſure no-body 
was ever plagu'd like me a ſcurvy Rogue; 
I took him without a Shoe to his Foot; took him 
from — but theſe Creatures n no Gras 
titude WA. 


Enter Abigail 


well what ſaid the Scoundrel. 

Abi. What thoſe kind of Vagrants uſually 15 3 
rece iv d your Ladyſhip's Wages ungraciouſly, 
turn'd his Back "unthankfully, mutter'd, and 
wall off. 

m. Juſt the Nature of thoſe Brutes , he bath 

—_ too well us d, tco well fed, like a Gun that 

is fill'd too high, if you diſcharge it, it flies in 

your Face— O my Heart ! the Rogue hath dif- 
order'd me ſo, I ſhall not recover it this * 

ean, 
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Mean. Come, don't affii& your ſelf about him; 
it does you more hurt than you can imagine 
the idle Fellow is gone, all will be well again — 
I will no longer interrupt you, I wiſh you good 
| Reſt ; How weak you are ] Abigail, pray help 

our Lady , I hope, after you have Slept one 
| ch I ſhall hear you are better. 

Cym. Thank you, Sir, I am oblig'd to you bhow- 
ever; I don't know how it may be; itis poilible 
I may yet over come it, if I do die, I wiſh you all 
Happineſs ; there are Women in the World that 
are undoubtedly more capable of making you ſo 
happy than my ſelf. | 

Mean. Mercy forbid it“ why will you uſe me 
thus? Why will you break my Heart with this 
unkindneſs ? I cannot bear the thought, you 
know I cannot, you will do well again, pray be 
not fearful. 

Cym. O! I much queſtion it! I beſt know my 
Condition —— Ah! ETD} | 

Mean, Who is within? | Noiſe of a Table over- 

turn d within. ] 

Abig. What ſhall I do? — I have it ftay 
Sir, — Madam, I wou'd have conceal'd the 
Girl's ſhame, but ſinceit muſt out, there's your 
Cook Wench within too, as drunk as a Sailor, 
with twelve Months Wages in his Pocket; Hea- 
ven knows what they have been doing together, 
but together they were, and in a manner ſo un- 
On. Grant me patience ! was ever poor Wo- 
man ſo tormented? beaſtly Creatures ! — Prey 
22 her, and ſend her after her Blother 

ne. . „ 4 
Alig. Yes, Madam. [ Exit, 

Im. Well, What ſhall we fay? there's 

no judging of any 8 by Appearance N a 
7 
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fly Jade! I took her fot as ſober a Girl as con'd 
come into ary one's Family: What will this 
World come to? that any Mortals can be fo 


ſhameleſs! 5 


Hiter Abigail leading Blunt croſs the Stage dreſt 
| in Women's Cloaths, 


Abig. Ay! you may well hide your Face, and 
be hang'@ ! Mercy on me, how ftrong the ſmells 
of the Creature. Come ont thou vile Cation ! 

ſi HE: * | As be reels bis Petticoat falls off. 
Ha! | 


Meas. Traitrefs ! Devil ! Chambermaid ! Raſ- 
cal! I ſuffer beyond patience—and are you real- 
ty ſo ill, as you make your ſelf, Child? Doth 
your Head fwim, and is your Stomach out of or- 
der ſtill? Damnation! — I fee the might 
Reaſons why you keep your Chamber; you do we 
to take care of your Health; your Caution is ne- 
ceflary 1 don't wonder that I have been flight- 
ed; pray, ye, take to Fool, tis the beſt Phy- 
fick you can apply to bring your ſelf — but I 
am calm; your Propetty I've long been; for you 
Villain! W 2s 3 
n. You have no brifinefs with him, nor ſhall 
you ſee his Face — [ Makes towards bim, Cymæna 

terpoſes.] more of your ſloven's Airs | ==<bt» 
gon this Moment; and never fee me mote. 

Mean. Make us thankful for it ! you look pre · 
ty well again! you will not die this time, ſhame- 
lefs Creature es, I will go, it's fit the 


* 


World ſhould know, 

The worthy Choice you've. made; they muſt 

IN — — er 
Your prudence in it; 1 reſigu all Claim: 


ww * 
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What Woman can withſtand ſuch powerful 
Charms ? a 
Or w'at fond Man ſo hardy to oppoſe them? 
Your Servant Lady] -— good Sir, I wou'd be 
known to you — by this you will be inſtructed 
where to find me —- [Strikes at him, Abigail in- 


terpoſes. 

On I:ſolence ! poſer) 

Mean. W at not one Reaſon ? — never an Ex- 
cuſe? I ücrave your Mercy, this is your 
Ghoſtly Father, perhaps, who hearing you were 
ill, hath come charitably to aſſiſt you with pious 
Thoughts: To what other purpoſe can a fine La- 
dy entertain a Man in her Bedchamber? a Lady 
of ſo much Vertue and Diſcretion too ? — thou 
Hppecrite: 
Sm. I ſhall not ſatisfy you; to fo jealous a 
Temper there is no being juſtify'd, make the 
worſt uſe you can of your ungenerous Opinion 
and know, I no more want you to defend my be- 
haviour, than I care whether you approve of it, 
or no. 2 4 

Mean. So, ſo, your Maid hath convey'd him 
off too, I ſee -— Offence ! not in the leaſt 
what tho two Men were ſeen to come from your 
Bedchamber diſguis d, and in Liquor too, the World 
muſt be extream cenſorious to queſtion one of 
your Ladyſhip's Prudence on ſuch ſlight Circum- 
ſtances; but perhaps there is nothing in all this; 
cannot you perſuade me that my Senſts deceive 
me, and that this is all Illuſion, ha? 
Om. Then know to your everlaſting Confulion 
that all you have ſeen is true; thoſe Men came 
from my Chamber, and where there by my Or- 
der, aud which I wou'd have kept a Secret from 
you, and all the World: I don't uſe to be que- 
itiog'd for my _ but ſince they are, — 

| 2 
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laſt T ſhall give an Account of ; know they are 
Friends of mine under ſome Misfortunes, who 
have Warrants out againſt them, who. by the 
Laws of Hoſpitality, I am oblig'd to protect; 
they are, I hope, by this time out of danger, 
an you may commune your malicious Tempers 
as ſoon as you pleaſe, [ Exit, 
Mean. How wi'lingly I wou'd believe I cou'd 
we up the Evidence of my Senſes, and recon- 
cile my ſelf by Circumſtances leſs probable, 
How worthy of Compaſſion doth appear 
The Wretch divided betwixt Hope, and Fear! 
Tenacious of his Honour, and his Eaſe 
Whom little things will pique, and leſs will 
Wins pleaſc.) 
Exit. 
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ACT I.. 


Enter Cymæna dreſ in Man's Cloat hs with a Let- 
| ter in ber Hand, and Mrs. Snip. 


Cym. Ead.) © Mrs, Snip, deliver the Habits 
| R 25 ace ofyon to the Bearer ;I am 
* juſt now going to my Lady Modiſh's Maſque z 
„take no notice of this to Cymgna, or any Ser- 
4 vant of hers —the World will know how much 
* ſhe hath abus'd me, and that I have had at the 
* ſame Time Spirit enough to reſent it; for in 
„ Spite of her, and of her Fortune, I will this 
„Night put it out of her power of ever uſing 


me ill any more. 
N Your's Meanwell. 
Um— 


ACoonerer at Her Wirs End. 53 


Um, um much ſhe hath abus'd me — um, 
um —- Spirit enough to reſent it — um, for in 
ſpite of hr — put it out of her Power to uſe 
me ill any more — Ha! — and did you 
ſee him Meanwell, here with Em'lia d' ye ſay? 

Mrs. Sip. This Minute Madam, in thoſe Habits 
I ſent, they croſs'd the Gallery, and I belicve 
are gone into the Garden. 

Cym. Um then ſhe's this Rival of mine, I 
find; again they come this way I believe; it 
ſhou'd be them by the Deſcription you give me 
of their Habits, 


Meanwell and Emilia, croſs the Stage. 


Cym. How he Ogles her; how complaiſant and 
fond he is too! Sdeath, this is not to be born? 
ſome way I muſt and will fruſtrate it yet. | Exit 

baftily. 

Mrs. $»ip. So, I have put her on the Fret; o 
to find out Mr. Freelove, if I can. | Exit baftily. 


Enter Friendly, &c. 


Whoſe there, Capt. Friendly? 

Frien, Ay, my little Cock-boat z; well, How 

es our Plot forward ? 

_ Sp. Admirably well! — I have ſhewn her 
the Letter, and have intimated every thing that 
cou'd make her jealous of Emelia, and bring it 
to perfection. 

Frien. It is well; — but ſee! they come this 
way : Cymena hath attack'd her, I perceive, and 
Meanwell hath ſtep'd aſide to favour her in it — 
'Go you, and ſecure us a Chair, and bid Fack, 
the Boat-ſwain run a- Board, and provide for our 


coming. 05 
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ef Snip. 1 will, Sir Nn e Exit. 
Fiien. All Hands, my Lads; now for a fair 
Wind, and à proſperous Voyage. LExit. 


Muſick plays ſeveral Maſques croſs the Stage. 
Enter Emelia Mask d, Cynizna, 


Cym, Melancholy, Matrimony ! you long for 
a Boy, but your Husband is Impotent wou'd 
come and go at your Pleaſure, but that he is hu- 
mouiſome; liye in the World like a Woman of 
your Fortune, but that he is fo covetous, and 
perverſe; — common Complaints, but eaſily 
remedied, a'vigorons young-Swain, with a kind 
Occaſion, will quickly diſpel thoſe Qualms. 

m. Are you a Maid then? 

Eni. Ay, Heav'n help me! 
m. And diſengaged, I hope, 
ah T am ſo, to my Sorrow. | | 
Sm. Why, that's well faid; and now, my 
dear Creature, vnmask, and if I don't convince 
thee, that Emelia unmasks.] It is ſhe, — I 
think ſhe knows me not; ſhe ſeems to regard me 
with Attention tao — Fll try her further, we 
Mall fee whether her fo much boaſted Vertue be 
real or no; Who but Emelia ? She was Prudent ; 
mne was Vertuous ; ſhe was Diſcreet, forſooth: 
theſe Frudes are fo affected; I'll be Ye” of 


Ber, if but for her Deſigns upon Meanwell. e. 
Emi. Diſappointed, by all that's Good 
Sn. But the moſt pleafantly diſappointed 
that Man ever was——1 was thinking ho much 
your Beauty. exceeded my Imagination * 
 amaz'd at an Excellence, that he only wha fe 
i can have any Nation of. 1 
Emil. Very gallant truly. 


. 7 


* 4 * 
- 
# * 
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a. Gallant! I am all Rapture! ten thoufand 
pleaſing things arife in my Mind to favout you; 
ſpeaks you artfn], generous, well- inelin'd. f pulls 

2 


Emi, What mean you, Sir? 
Cym. To give you the tendereſt Proofs that is 
poſſible of my Paſſion for you; to hold thee to 
my Breaſt, preſs upon thy Lips, force thee to 
Joy, and ſicken with exceſs of it, you little 
Rogue--- if ſhe ſhou'd take me at my Werd 425 
Aſie. 
# Emi, Stand off! Lord! what will the Word 
ay.? 
Gm Let them ſay their Pleaſute; what need 
Have you and I to care for an impertinent World? 
Come, be perfwaded, my Dear; faith, you are 
very Handſome. 
Emi, Don't you, O Gad! I can't bear it. 
| | Li es ber . 
Cym: Prithee don't give thy ſelf thoſe violent 
Airs, Child! Hang baſhfulneſs, Nature will have 
its way; Come, I won't have you oppoſe it, there's 
a Bed in the next Room; you'll make me ſwear, 
if you do not ſurrender quickly; Do I not know 
that this isall A ffectation, and that never a one of 
your Sex can reſiſt an Opportunity *— 
Emi. My Reputation is dear to me, and it 
wou'd be very indiſcreet to ex myſelf to 
anly young Fellow's Mercy: You ſeem to be a Man 
of Honour; if you will ſuffer yourſelf to be blind» 
ed, I have a 7 * in 2 I bg 
y you to m gings---Here comes Com A 
"Ges With all my Hlart.— TI follow by: 
Madatm—— © [ [Exit Bit. 
So! this will be a Revenge indeed ; it delights me 
but to think how I ſhall triumph: I will yet 
carry en the Cheat to the laſt Inftances ſhe can 


give 
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give me of her Weakneſs, then balk her in her 
—— z laugh at the Deceit z expoſe her 


to the World, and glory in it—— Now for a 
lucky Game at Blindman's Buff Exit. 


Enter Meanwell and Freelove. 


Mean, Excellentl manag d! 
Free. As we cou'd with, away you, and pro- 
vide for their Reception, [ Exennt differently, 


Enter Blunt diſguir'd, with 4 Letter in bis Hand. 


Blunt in the Habit of a Shepherdeſs, white Dim- 
mity, a Straw Hat, and a Crook —— O yonder 
ſhe comes Now ſhall I lip into the Poſſeſſion of 
a fine Lady, and twenty thouſand Pounds with 
a wet Finger. | 


Enter Pert diſguis'd, with a Mask'd Lady. 
Abigail following Mask'd, | 


_ Abi. Well, Sir, now I have diſpos'd of my 
Miſtreſs to her Satisfaction; my next buſineſs 18 
to provide for my ſelf. Ito pert. 

Pert. Ay, ay, do, do, Abigail — I ſhall burſt my 
Sides with Laughing, Gad conſider me ! Go, d1- 
ſpatch, Ifay, I will take care of the Door that 
no body interrupts you.[ Abigail approaches Blunt. 
Blu. mana |\Softly.] _ 2 

Abi. Ay; are you ready. [Softly] | 

Zl And have been this half Hour; the Prieſt 
is in the Dark within, and waits for us — For- 
tune, by your Leave I think I am no longer 
oblig'd to you [ Exemnt. 


4 . 
| ' ' I. 
795 Ke 5 | | Pert, 
a+ * a - * - * — 1 ” ”- 
„ * 
* * * 
. 
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Pert. Bit, palpably Bit, ha, ha, ha well, 
Iwill indulge myſelf. moſt 1 immoderately, to 


whiſper the Secret among the Masks within; and 
bring — he all out to — in the Frolick —— 
Why ſo Melancholy, my. Love ö T Fert and 

Aaſque. 


Enter 7 Angelina 7 in a genes s 2 jolt 12 bn 


Wy * 


* Who, Aigelina? 2 | | 
Ang. Yea, verily. 
Free. How long prithee, haſt — been led 
by the Spirit, Friend n 
Ang. Ever ſince thou wert unluckily led a- 
* 2 the Fleſh, Friend. 
ree, How admirable well this dreſs becomes 
thee! Mercy on me! if ever I was ſo in 115 
with Godlineſs in all my. Life—we ſhall be 
vater within. [pulls ber 
Ang. I ſwear thou art very EOS 
om I ſwear thou art very Hanaſome. | 
Ang. What can provoke thee to be thus Rude? 
Free. Inward Light, fine Features, and the 
kind Occaſion, "Þ þ 
Ang. I am ſorry thee haſt not more Seuſe of 
thy Deliverance. . -_ 
Fes. How can I better expr reſs my Gratitudez 
than by offering her the FEirſt - Fruits of, my Re- 
CO, who hath Tuckily been the, Means of 
— Come, you have not ſeen. the Ragitcs 3 
iti is a Water-fall of Shell-work, and a Gal- 
525 ne Pictures; there are Battles FO 
Bruy, and Converſations, by Rubens 5 2 
high figiſh d, and a Venus and Adonis, by ig, 
© Fi-ces of Fruit by Varelſt; and the 5 21 
of the Gods, by ſeveral 3 42 19. 


a+ £ «4 
N 


ak 
MN 
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fee Jupiter in Metamorphoſis the uſefulieſs of 
e i Love and the feet of # golden 
fi «fe Colton to Gut 


Company to engage your 

Hees and belt Muſick to delight your Heart 
—— you muſt be kind. 

Ang. Poor, inconſtant Man ! —— will 1 


ever neglect what is for y our 1 

purſue any thing, but what is evidently for your 

Ml ? Can Inconftancy have Charms? Can Un- 

ſteadfaſtneſs pleaſe > Why will you be where I 

out — Why, „alas | why do I, after alli here 
it 


EN 2 EE 


have, 2a Th ok good Fortune, an- 
rot itthocently 
in tte 1 deat Fj 
abhor, ungra 1 
Free: IT volt Gn ca / 16 


good with her. 
*  Diter Clin 1 a f * 


Hark ye, my Dear, whither fo faſt + | 


6 And have you thought omen ot r 
Qu. anch ut one EET 


to do, Child. 
FT Ex 


DT ny TIX” 


Face: What if an boneft 


bw thou 
in his Head to do thee hee: Turn, Gratis 
. 


i, Vi Os 1 wks, 


1 Heb 


Fre: 
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Free. A merry Girl, faith; I find 

Propane not much diſpleaſe; I ſha 

ner 
inſiſt upon a Sample. 

F. Nay, nay, for better or for worſe. 

ree. Um! woe . uf no not, but if thou 

Fu _ — haft not loſt both 

| es, ten to one if we diſagree, 

| Cel 1 believe it; [Unmazks, 

Free, Czlia! 

Cal. The very ſame; How much Time you 

have loft, — — hh naintance too? 

| 200. They know it Shove en for ite. 

ven's ſake, Mask, that Jea- 

— * ukward Creature, ay ode: Sir Ress, 

won won d have me marry z I muſt ſpeak her fair for 
my Intereſt, Fox on her: 


Enter Pruderia, Mast d. 


Ped, So, fo, Mr. Freelove, will nothing but 
Saint's Fleſh down with you? Well, I never ſaw 
ſuch a Man in my Life; I wou'd not be of your 
Tanyey for the orld! Every new Face, and 
every tawdry Thing pleaſes you, I find. 
Cal. I'd have yo — to 
Pru. And T᷑II you to know 
Free, *Sdeath ! — do you mean, Madam? 
this, this Lady is — what the Devil is ſhe ? ? (aſide fide. 
© Lord! I wou'd not for all the World; - 
have been 10 


took her for you; any Body mi 


15 I never ſaw two Perſons more alike; 
Lee You have ſomething the better Shape 
ſee you together indeed. 
"im very well, Sir | 


12 Free, 


| 60 "The Imp ESD Or, 


5 Bree Every. Mi you” are in my With ; ; 

f Evening my Dream; Convince yourſelf. 

T Toning be- to a Looking Glaſs] Can Features 

mere fine, or 'a Face more fair? I cannot 

t ink Nate was ever more laviſh of her Beau- 

ties or that any Belle had leſs Cauſe for being 
Jealous of another s. 

Pru. Yes indeed! Lean Cthino ſs wd there's no 
Love loſt between us, I believe Jealous with 
all my Heart! not I, I'll aſſure you, Sir. 
| Free Far be it from me to believe your Lady- 
ſhip con d ever think me worthy your leaſt Re- 
gard, your unkind Uſage of me doth ſufficient- 
ſy manifeſt it. e 

P. Tſhou'd be well employ d indeed l, „Fel- 
-Jows are vain enongh of Kren 'they need 
no Encouragement, + © - 

Free. How oft have Laſſur 'd you of my Love, 
and how little 8enſe have ybu ſeem'd to have of 

it? Apollo was never more Paſſionate, nor Daphne 
more Coy; I am at once Surpriz d, and delighted 
7 K du here — I was frarful the Severi- 
es youfave for ſometime oblig d your nad to, 
Seven © ns that! Bleſſing, | 
in 21. N | 
Pn: Mrs. Eaſy way 4. takes him a por 0 
en . | 
. R146 aom 119%, ob Jaw | | 
-, MoreTwterruption'! Who ; Mrs. Eaſy F * 
i Devr! Eamvtery glad to ſes — 1 "had —_ 


40085 


wich yotrthis Morping — on — 
- Eafyi Jin ce! the aner aninjurd Maid 
lige the! * 


Free. Prithee, put en26igleaing Look; that 
Frown giyes ſo odd a Turn to that fine Face, 
| Box: a ; 

T 8 1 


Eaſy. 


came at Her Wit End. 61 


12 Eaſy." Yes,' you ſhall have kind 'Looks, Vil- 
lain am I not abus d, ruin'd and undone?” Is 
. this the End of your Oaths, and Promiſes? Was 
I not to be marry'd to you this Morning? and 
bave you not amus d me with Pretence of Bu- 
ſineſs? — Tl be aveng d. 

Free. Pray ſpeak Lower ; — but . 
dence can help ma 
Eaſy. No, my Misfortunes are but too man3- 
feſt , — World will know my Shame, as they 
ſhall th y Perfidiouſneſs - — I am four Months 
gone with Child Ladies, by this Monfter, Tam 
undone : O that my Rage wou'd choak me! 
Fru. Cal. Ha! 

Free. So it's out —prithee, don't be fo Paſſi- 
onate, my Dear — you very much miſtake me 3 I 
will go to Church with you this Moment; you 
[ſhall find Tam not à Man of that little Hodour 
"you ampg gine. Hoek it with Eaſy, 
Fru. The confident thing!— be ell not marry 
F her ſure ! EY $8751 > 

Cal. I know not what to think of it! — 
and Fange! A in di ſorder. 


22 Enters. . 

| Palo 80. Ihave e put herinto a Chair, filly 
4 perſuaded that! I will follow her; now to con · 
vince theſe Ladies, that there is TA. — 


int have ſeen and Rar Hi 1. be? — 
4 — Goa 


: cu Graceleſs — bow can you be fÞ 
wicked? 

Pre. Abandon'd Wretch !- S 

_ Free... Why, Ladies, be ener fre? 
did you nary perceive all the Symptoms of a diſ- 
tracted — wopy this is Mrs. * 


* 
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the Torkfeire Heireſs, that fell in Love with Beau 
Shapely; every Body maſt have heard of that 
Aﬀair——How ſhe got out, 1 know not, but to 
certain Knowledge, the hath been confin d to 
Witer ter-Gruel, :and a dark Room: for theſe Ten 
Months paſt. 
Fre. Is it poſſible ? 
Cal. She ook d, and talk't wild indeed, I 
Be 1:2 1 
Free. How u ous it 6 of you to ſuſpect 
me guilty of fo Muck baſeneſs: you — too well 
know the Power you have over me O charm- 
ing Nymph ! if ee'r you find — Exenxt bis Hands 
round their Vafts, and Sings, ] 
ads 


Enter ert an! Maine follops by ſeveral others 

26 Fert. Poor Blunt ? poor Blunt ! how queer he'll 

Jook when he finds himſelf bit! well, I will fo 

| vs. — We ſhall have rare. Diverſion, faith? 
ee, 


the Door opens Rand yur . and 
e e oven, acorn 


ue Blunt leading a nag 


ee to you Mr. 
Ah for b Joy 8 and 4 121 y 1 
have crept to Bed too, I warrant ? and 
ght to have cheated us 'of the Gal Cere- 
mente, de? 
Alu. Why Imutconfeſsit is more! . 
Faddain than 1 it, but it was 15 Ladies 
Humour, Furt; and they 2 . odd Ha- 
mours ſometimes you know 
Fx ook ann ate, ks, 


* * nf F 4 4 | 
5 4 kb £Y hy . . . :, - ol 
* * s 
* n . 
E a 
3 . 
\ 


ACouuer « He WP Bud. 6; 


Bln. Ha, ha, ha (tauntingly)=-why yes; ] 
4 napes, for know to thy 2 
have this Hour married Fad and in the next 


Pert. very - 
Bla Why what the Plague ai 
Laugh at? I think the Devils in all the People; 
Wounds ! Is the ind Pound of a fine Woman, 
cul —— thouſand Pounds become fo Ridi-, 
OUS fa | 
Pet, No, but the loſs of that fine Lady, with 
twenty thouſand Pounds is. 


haſt thou = u Impalenee to 
den en d 2 be 


rt. 2 u mal promils 
me not to be angry 3. a img e Mifthle only, 
Gad confider me ſ hke the Ladies Caft off Appa- 


rel, " are deſcended to her 9 


— rms ber, C 1 1 


ha, 2 he. 

Blu. Blood and Wounds don't provoke sf 
and for yon, Madam. 
Bert. O! noviolence tomy V 


more than his meets 

Wer tuner with Temper; Tt am 

42 4 fn, Ae of f "ty Con Eben, The 
0 

was not faith, Ne#——ha, ha, ha. P ? 

ia. What; I your's, e 


then, he, Puppy ?; 
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Fert. Certainly ! ha, ha, a. 

- Blu, Zounds! I fay, what cou'd provoke you 
to uſe me thus, Madam? 

Fort. Ha, ha, I cannot help it faith; good Ned, 
excuſe me, it isa little ungenerous, I muſt own, 
to divert my felf thus immoderately at your 
Coſt, but Winners ON know have a Pravilen e, 
ba, ha, ha. 14 

Bla Ouns? 1 ſay.—— 

Pert. — cal Ned, it is 1. am to ſay: 
Lou muſt thank your ſelf for it, it was none of 
my. Wife's akin but you would be always im- 
pertinent, I muſt ſay that; this comes of being 
ambitious, Ned; thus it is when Men think too well 
of themſelves; No good ever comes from lookin 
ſo much above us — Gad conſider me ! ſhe ha 
no view (not ſhe) but what was charitable, in 
making you a, Chriſtian, 'and ſo bringing 
you toan humble Senſe of your ſelf, ha, ha. 
Ela. I ſhall crack your Coxcomb's Skull ! 
Furt. Why what in Heaven's name could' ſt thou 
promiſe thyſelf; Ned? Lard, Lard! that a Man 
f ſo odd AF; re, and fo. little Breeding can 
e ſo vain! 't . by this Ned ! never 
ent at an. thing much out of thy Ele- 

word for it, there is nothing '4 thy 
Preßß or that is turn d for the Con- 
fe of a ſine Lady: Come, come, be thank- 
Tul for the Fortune you have 4 Mrs. Abigail hath 
given you, an ie bp of her Ingenuity, and 
pd. I Wale, and Fine her Such 


. Ä » » 


Fo 1 Lit throw her TelF away up = 12 ſuch a e 
ve Ned! — you may believe 85 
ut ou will not beliere our Eyes p. 


z Why, gow. if I arts 84.908 
2 91 585 
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ſight of . her, you may think it may be, your 
Senſes deceiv'd you— I wou'd conceal thy Shame, 
I wou'd not willingly triumph but ſince what 
muſt be T Il ſhow you Cymena. ¶ Unmasks Her, 

[ and diſcovers Beatrice, Company Langh. 

Blu. Puppy much joy to you Puppy 
why how like a Raſcal you Look now! will you 
never be convinc d? have I not often told you, 
you were never turn'd for the Conqueſt of a fine 
Lady ? ha! what, you are at the bottom of this, 
my fair Spouſe, ha ? well, I cou'd be almoſt 
reconcil'd to thee for thy Wit; but if I live not 
with thee, I will beſtow a good Separate Main- 
tenance, and that will be as well you know. 

Abi, As you, pleaſe, my Dear. 

Blu. *Sblood ! you are ſo indifferent, I may as 
well take thee home — rather keep thee for my 
own uſe than other Men's it is ſome Comfort 
however that Whelp is bit Bye Puppy! 

[ Exit Blunt and Abig. 

Fert. Gad conſider me ! if I am not the moſt 
concern'd Man living ! this is the moſt confound- 
ed Buſineſs — why how came this, Child? — who 
are you? hat are you? —— this is only a 
Frolickx? — I hope; a Footman in a Prieſt's Ha- 
bit, or ſo, — I wou'd not for the World it 
ſhou'd be real; thou wou'dſt bs the moſt undone 
Woman upon Earth, my Dear; I ſhou'd cer- 


tainly ſhorten thy Days, I ſhou'd uſe thee ſo bar- 


rouſly.— 
Bea. I am oblig'd to fee it — for better, or 
for worſe, Dearee, heigh, ho ! 
Omn, Ha, ha, ha. | 
Fert. A Pox confound you all, | Exit Fert. 


KR St Bea, 


_ 


— 
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Bea, So ! — I muſt after my Bargain, 


Spouſe, be content; if like the Churl you appear, 
Your ſoon perhaps may find th Effects on't here. 
[ Makes Horns with ber Fingers. 


e eee 
WES 7 


SCENE oz Shipboard. 
Enter Capt. Friendly, Meanwell, Mate, &c. 


Friend, FS your Crew all under Hatches ? 
Mate. 1 They are, Sir. 

Friend. And every thing done as I order'd ? 

Mate, Tes, Sir, . | 

Friend. Sir, you are welcome on Board; Come, 
here's Proſperity to the. Royal. Villian, a tight 

Ship, and a good Sailor ſhe is, tho' I ſay. it as e- 
ver went Abroad; I have ſerv'd my Country in 
her, Man and Boy, theſe five and twenty long 
Years, and came to her before the Maſt, I care 
not who knows it. "EY OR oat 

Mea, It is the more to your Credit, Sir. 
Friend. Sir, I love my Country, and I love my 

Friends, and wou'd willingly ſpend the laſt drop 
of Blood I have in their Service: I have done 
them ſome Credit Sir, and have been rewarded 
for it, ſo no more of that — Come, Sir, here's 


his Majeſty's good Health. 
| Mea, 
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Mea. With all my Heart, Sir. 

Friend. We are aground; faith !-——Boy ! ano- 
ther Bottle! Sir, you don't drink — we are 
Head of you, | | 

Mea. I cannot drink any more, I thank you: 

Friend. Come don't be melancholly ! a Glaſgof 
Brandy will not hurt you, I'am ſure; Drink, I 
ſay, it's a certain Remedy againſt Deſpair , it 
gives Eyes to the blind, Feet to the Lame, and 
Courage to the Cowardly — Come, your Mi- 
ſtreſs's Health, and Succeſs to our undertaking. 

Mean. Pray excuſe me. | 

Friend. I will not excuſe you, Sir, — take 
it off, I ſay; it will make the Wench kind, or 
Thee careleſs, whether ſhe be ſo, or not: Be 

Mea, I am ſorry I ſhou'd give you all this 
trouble. . | 
Merry, Man. 

Friend. Sir, you are as welcome as my Prince; I 
am heartily glad I can ſerve you, we are in 
Cruiſe of the little Frigate, and will make a 
Prize of her, before we Sleep, I warrant you; 
Where's Freelove all this while I wonder ? ——» 
[ Hollow vit hout. ] there they come —— ſee you, 
and bring to put out the Candles, and every 
Man to his Poſt. [ Exeunt Omnes, 


Enter Cymxna in a Chair, Hoodwink'd — Chair - 
man leads ber out, 

m. A pretty ſort of an Intriegue ( Noiſe 
this! pray — it ends well. Ha! 5 without f 
what Noiſe is that? where have theſe © Haul away, 
Fellows brought me? I ſhall be aſſaſſinated in 
the dark, and for a Crime I am not capable of 


committing — Oh! here comes a Light. | Pulls 
the Blinder off. | 


K 2 Enter 
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Enter a Servant and croſs the Stage, . 


I crave your Mercy; a good Supper, and clean 
Sheets have nothing frightful in them — What 
now? | 


Enter Beatrice Dreſs'd. 


Her Chambermaid, I ſuppoſe-— your Miſtreſs 
is at preſent a little engag'd but will wait on me 
immediately -— 1s it not ſo, Um? 

Bea. Alas, poor Lady ! 

C ym. What mean theſe Tears? 

Bea. Be not ſurpriz d that I know you to be a 
Woman; a Compathon for a Lady in your Con- 
dition obliges me to this Inſtance of it. 

m. I underſtand you not. 

Bea. You will not wonder I intereſt my ſelf in 
your Condition, when you ſhall know I was 
formerly as you have lately been, the only pro- 
miſe of a Wealthy and an Honourable Family; 
My Fortune (or as they wou'd perſuade me 
(my Wit and Beauty) gave me many Ad- 
mirers: The Idle, the Impertinent, the Polite, 
and tie Pleaſurable were daily at my Levee, 
and ſaid, and did a hundred little Gaities to con- 
vince me of their Eſteem, and Attachment: Phi- 
lander from the reſt was diſtinguiſh'd for his 
Beauty, his Wit, and his Diſcretion, he was con- 
tinually obliging me with his kindeſt Offices, and 
I repaying them with the moſt generous Regard , 
In ſhort, he ask'd me in Marriage, and I gave 
him my Conſent, believing it as Material to his, 
as my own Happineſs; the Day was appointed, 
and every thing in a readineſs for the Cere- 

MONY,— 
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mony.— But now to come to the moſt wretch- 
ed Circumſtance of my Life : — It was agreed 
I ſhou'd go to a little Village ſome few Leagues 
from the Town I liv'd in; Philander was to have 
follow'd me; this was for greater privacy, and 
to prevent the Impertinence which is frequent 
on theſe Occaſions ; I had gone but a little way, 
before I was beſet by ſix Men in Masks, who 
bound my Coachman, forc'd me from my Cha- 
riot, and notwithſtanding all I could do, carry'd 
me off; I tore my Hair, beat my Breaſt, and 


made the moſt lamentable Execrations againſt 


the Villainy of the Action, but to no purpoſe : 
They bore me to the Sea-ſide, and put me on 
Shipboard, pittileſs to my Anguiſh and my Re- 
proaches ; I cou'd not longer upbraid, no more 
entreat; my Spirits forſook me, and I ſunk into a 
Swoon: But what Words can tell the Deſpair I 
recover'd in, when I found myſelf abandon'd to 
the Arms and Abuſe of the moſt profligate of 
Men ? no way left to repair my loſt Honour, no 
Man living to revenge my injured Reputation— ' 
I live a Slave to the baſe Deſires I have once 
gratify'd, and am condemn'd to an eternity of 
Horror and Miſery ! 

m. Alas! Where will this end? | 

Bea. To our mutual Confuſion you are in the 
ſame Ship, and under Sail, at the abfolute Plea- 
ſure of the ſame 1mpious Wretch, who is my 
Curſe, my ſhame, and my Misfortune. 

Cym, Ha! what do I hear? 

Bea, In vain I provoke him to Kill me; Tam 
weary of Life; I ſicken at the Light, yet want 
the Means to deliver myſelf from it; he tri- 
umphs over my Innocence; delights with my 
Rage, and when the Brute inclines him, obliges 

me 
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me by the moſt barbarous Methods to repeat 


the vicious Ruin. 
Cym. Diſtraction! ſure I iſtics you ; 1s not 
this Madam Emilia's Lodgings ? Had we not ſe- 


parate Chairs? and am I not here by her Di- 


rections? 
Bea. By the Artifice of ſome Woman on are 


here bound for Turkey, as I before inform d you; 
her Name I know not; I have only learnt you 


were her Rival in a certain Gentleman's 4ﬀec- 


tion — Meanwell, I think they call him, and 


whom I underſtand ſhe is to marry this Night: 


She recommended you to the Captain of the 


Ship, as fit for his Pleaſure; he hath ſeen and 


approves you, and thoſe Mutes you ſaw en- 
ter'd but now, are to Ne yon for the Sacri- 
fice. | 

Cym. Sold by Emilia ! to favour her Marria N 
with Meanwell | at the will of a Villain to 
proſtituted enſlavd, and undone ! Heavens, 


tis impoſſible! it cannot, muft not, ſhall not 


be — it is all Hluſton ! | 

Bea. You are out of Temper, I am ſorry my 
good Will ſhould be miſinterpreted ; you mall 
ſoon be convinc'd of your Mis:ortunes; Heavens 
oy” you in his Care. 

_ Stay, Madam; am I certainly ſo miſe- 
rable as you make me ? Is there no way left to 
redeem me? For Heaven's fake take Compaſſion 
on the diſtreſs of a Maid, whofe All is at take ! 
Oh: this vile Woman 1 mall certainly run 


Mad. 


Bea. I wiſh there were, Madam, you need not 
take any Aſſiſtance; but we are a conſiderable 
Diſtance from Shore by this time; here he 
reigns — and prefers the gratify ing of 
one 


— 
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one brutal Appetite, to that of a hundred leſs 
violent Inclinations, your Virtue, Wit and Per- 
fwaſion, will have no other Effect, but to 
make you the more deſir'd; and that you are 
ſo beautiful* will be a Means to make you ſoon- 
er miſerable. | 

Cym, What ſhall I do? O! that Thad never been 
born!“ my Heart will break: But who can I 
blame? it is what I Merit; it is what I have 
ſought ; I might have been happy in my dear 
Meanwell : Curſed be the little Pride that hath 
delay'd my greateſt Happineſs, and the Hour 
which taught my Tongue to equivocate : Now, 
now he is another's ; the triumphs in the Poſ- 
ſeſſion of his Heart, in my Misfortune too ſhe 
donbly Triumphs; Ol 'tis too much to bear 

Bea. You ſee the fatal Bed; the Diligence of 
the Slaves ſhew their Maſter's Haſte , his Tem- 
per is not to be diſputed with I muſt be gone 
the Mutes enter, and by their Actions warn me 
to withdraw. | 

Cym. I beg you do not leave me! I cannot 
part with you ; I know not what to do, gentle 
fair one; Shall I deface theſe Features, and ſtab 
each Charm? Is there no Dagger, Poiſon, cr Per- 
fwaſion ? Say, ſay, Oh! how ſhall I avoid this 
impending Ruin? | 11 ; 

Bea. All the Comfort you can expect is, he 
marries thoſe he wou d enjoy, and like the 
Grand Seignior, gives them afterwards to his 
Tributaries; this however may a little mittigate 
the Misfortune; for in the Eye of the World, 
an unhappy Wife, merits more Pity than a wret- 
ched Proftitute. It ral 0 i 

Cym. Marry him ! Deſpair, Deſtruction, ever- 
laſting Shame ſhall be my Portion firſt ; 

Forbid 
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Forbid it Heaven ! 
That ever I ſhow'd tacitly conſent 
By ſolemn Compact to give up myſelf, 
And to be his, who's form'd for my Averſion ! 
It's eng weak, and moſt unrighteous Whore- 
om : 

Ye Guardian Gods! let Vertue be your Care. 

Bea, T muſt go, I cannot ſee your Miſery , 
paſt Horrors ariſe to my View, and give me 
anguiſh unſpeakable, if I may adviſe, marry 
him, it will ſomewhat juſtify your Iniquity to 
the World, and give more quiet to you 1n re- 
flecting on it I muſt leave you again, they 
ſhake their Heads, and are impatient for your 
Anſwer—— Once more, farewell. 

m. Ruin'd paſt Hope! nor Gods nor Men 

will hear me; * 

Yet ſtay, 1 have a thouſand things to ſay to you, 
Give me but one Moment's Patience 

Bea, I cannot bear the Sight | again they drag 
me to the horrid Scene, and *mid{t Petitions, 
Prayers, and Reproaches, Sighs, Tears, and Groans, 
they preſs me to their Purpoſe. | breaks from ber. 
Gas Will you then force me, barbarous cruel 
Men? [Mutes approach.] Have you no Senſe 
of Vertue? As you hope for Peace, in this, or in 
another Life, have Pity on my helpleſs Inno- 
cence — No Goodneſs ; no Remorſe |! Command 
the Prieſt to be ready; Iatrend the fatal Sum- 
mons [Mutes Exit.] Some time it gives me; 
but Oh! what uſe can I make of it! it but pro- 
longs my Sorrows, and midft Improbabilities de- 
fpair from Help, and Hope in ſight of certain ill, 
it lengthens and increaſes the Misfortune. | Mutes 
enter, | Again they come, and urge me to the 

Service: 
Yes, 
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Yes, Slaves, I muſt obey tl unwelcome Office, 
— Diſtraction, Death 1 will * re- 
lieve me _ 


Enter Freelove and Emilia. 


* Excellent Creature! thy Plot erke 
to a Wonder; it hath been ſo admirably well 
contriv'd, it gives not the leaſt Cauſe for Suſpi- 
cion ; and in its Cicumſtances ſo happily Man- 
ag d, that nothing but a little too much Cruelty, 
can be objected to it. 

Emi. I warrant it, hurts her not; a leſs Di- 
ſtreſs. might amuſe her Senſes, but wou'd not 
have diſtracted them; and had we given her 
more Room for Thinking, ſhe wou'd have found 
new Occaſions to perplex us. 

Free. Thy Wit charms me; will you give. 
Credit to me, Madain, if I again mention my 
Paſſion to you, and that I am ready to give you 
a Proof of my Sincerity of. preferring you to all 
the World? 

Em. And ſo forfeit my Diſeretion No, no, 
I muſt have better Evidence of your Paſſion be- 
fore I'm brought to regard it. ay] 

Free. What can be miore-politive? 
Eni. Swinging in a „or ſwimming in a 
stream z nothing leſs can Juſtify my beheving 

ou in this Affair, where to perſwade and deceive, 
hath been your Fleaſure and Practice; a fine 
Gentleman, and in Love l. tis mean, and ungen- 
teel; and one may as well preſume on the con- 

tinuance -of the Wind and Weather, as 1 


upon the Faith of « one 1 inconſtant. 
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Mer, It it true, Madam, T have, as you ob> 
ſerve, liv'd at large, flatterd '« ace, and 
fancy d every Fair, but I now ſee; t ; fally of 
it; I here renounce my —_ and faithfully 
proinife a-new Life 

Emi. Well, henceforward as you behave, EX» 
pett to fihd Mercy but ſee they Enter 


Enter Meamwell ref Uke Turk forcingi in 995 
mæna. 

| uni) do mer ee | 

m. Yet take Compaſſion on me, do not ruin 
3 my: Innocence,” 1: cannot bear at 7 
You'l break my 7 Heart 4 1 an _ porch one _ 

ee. Ha, ha, ha. | 55 1 OK eien 

Free. Poor Aram. Wag 
EN Unhappy Omena; | 
Free. That _ Mai ſhould take G wuck Pain 
for à crack d Pipkin ? 
U Enin r, Woman fo Confident as to make: a 
Confeſhon of it! 

n. Ha! am 1 Trick d then? 
3 As ure ag von live. 41 

n. And have es 1% 4 

Mean, — — Dear Inconſtaunt. 

u, Follow nie 7 ven dee en t re- 
rent d on you !] 

Menn. With all ox Manns * 7 (Exit, 
Tie: ; 2 l Cy nana follow'd by a n 
gti Dar hip wi 1 

- e- — | 
— Sir the Met vou order d is come * 
| 1 — nne ne 10 4 I 

Free, Is the 2 come too that is expe&ed? 

Ser. They came * em, Sir. 

„K. Let them Play then. [ Muſick 22 
5 ter 
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Enter Fropiſh, Angelina, Abigal, Beatrice, Blunt, 
Pert, &c. and Sit. A Dance, \ 


Free, How can you be ſo good, Madam, as to 
forgive me? [To Angelina | how cou'd I have a 
Thought to the Prejudice of ſo much Vertue ! — 
You too, Sir, f To Frop.] deſerve my ſpecial Thanks, 
firſt to pardon me for my ill Deſigns upon your 
Lady, and generouſly given-me your Conſent to 
Marry this let our Joys to Night be Univer- 
ſal — you too muſt aſhft in it | Foyns the Hands of 
Pert and Blunt with their Wives | let what is paſt © 
be forgot, and remember, that whatever Incon- 
veniences you have brought your ſelves into, have 
been purely thro' Indiſcretion. 


Variety | thy Service I lament, 

And all thoſe trifle Hours I've id! t; 
No more thy ſpecious Promiſes diſguiſe, 
Abuſe my Nature, and delude my Eyes; 
No certain Joys we find in Age, or Youth, 
But what proceed from Conſtancy, and Truth, 


